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Sir William Harrington. 1 
WRITTEN SOME YEARS SINCE, 


And reviſed and corrected 


By the late Mr. RICHARDSON, 
Author of Sir Charles Grandiſon, Clariſſa, &c, - 
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Now FIRST PUBLISHED, 


IN FOUR vorne, 


Of Folly ſtudious, ev'n of Vices vain, 
Ah! Vices gilded by the Rich and Gay. 
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LONDON: 
Priated ſor Jon x BELL, at his extenſive Circulating 


Library near Exeter Exchange in the Strand, and 
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DESCRIPTION 


a | OF 


MODERN LIFE 


LECTRE I 
Miſs HazrinGTox, in Continuation,” 


C. Park, Feb. 25. 


HAVE got about half an hour to myſelf, 

which, my dear Cordelia, I will dedicate 
to your ſervice, Now therefore far another 
ſort of a patch-work-letter, ſince at many 
different intervals it muſt be written. 
WE went to the painted alcove, where we 
ſaw the portraits of ſair Roſamond and Cleo- 
patra, ſo far like my ſiſter and me, that one 
is a fair, the other a brunet, For my part, 
I ſaw no kind of reſemblance, but the earl 


Vol. III. B 


imagined 


2 'A DESCRIPTION 


imagined he did, and told us, when we were 
abſent he ſhould every day pay a viſit to that 


place, in order to look at our two charming 


repreſentatives, which would in ſome meaſure 
make him amends for not ſeeing us ourſelves. 


Now, my dear ſiſter, could any modern 


young lover poſſibly ſay finer things than 


theſe? I like this old man prodigiouſly ; and 
if it were not for two or three ifs which. I 


could mention, I do think I ſhould try hard 


al Wich e 


Er 
* 


to be counteſs of W. 


THE earl is very fond of cards, and we 


play till nine o'clock from the time of our 
riſing from table after dinner; then we ſup, 
retire to our chambers at a little after eleven, 


and meet to breakfaſt about ten next morning, 
dine at three, and ſo on—a mighty r 


family you ſee. 


NexT week we are to receive our compa- 


ny, and then I think I ſhall not be at a loſs 
For ſubjects to employ my pen, ſince I have - 


promiſed to give you a particular account of 


Bur 


I 


* 
, 
22 
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Bur I have told you nothing about the 
houſe and gardens ; both are noble, and 
richer furniture I think I never ſaw, It is 
none of it in the modern taſte, but in my 
opinion much grander. The fine ſcallopped 
di flounced beds with gold toflels, fringe, &c. 
Ut have an air of dignity which ours cannot 
5 compare with. 


e 


7 f THe houſe is ſo large I ſhall never be able 
to find my way about it without a guide; how 
many rooms there are I really can't poſitively 

. ſay, for you know I never was good at keep- 
ing accompts. There is a large matted gallery 

on each ſide, ornamented with the family 
pictures from the hundredth generation I be- 

| lieve, fine pieces moſt of them, being done 
A by the greateſt maſters in every age, ſince the 
9 firſt founder of the family thought fit to tranſ- 
mit his likeneſs down to poſterity, which is 
Oh, Lord! I forget how many years ago; 
but the earl is mighty exact in theſe matters, 
and no man more careful or tenacious of his | 
- & pedigree than he is. e 
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| You have ſeen the wax- work in Fleet-ftreet, 

Cordelia, and doubtleſs remember the beauti- 
ful figures of Mrs. Salmon and her infant 
child ? 


HERE is one of the counteſs's drawn in the 
ſame manner at full length, fitting in a chair, 
with a daughter of about three months old, 
the ſweeteſt little ſoul, lying in her lap. Such 
pleaſure ! ſuch tenderneſs ! in the eyes and 
whole deportment of the mother. It is reck- 
oned, and I really believe is, one of the beſt 
pieces, perhaps, in the whole world, Lord 
C. and my ſiſter, are to fit for their pictures 


when next in London. So much for the 


gallery. 
* * 
Feb. 26th. 
I SHALL not attempt giving a particular 
deſcription of every thing that is worth notice 
in this fine manſion; for if I was, inſtead of 
the half hour I have to myſelf after drefling 
for dinner, I had need ſpend whole Gays in 
writing. Let it therefore but let it, did I 
ſay? Nay, it ſhall ſuffice, I never (and I have 
| | ſeen 
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OF MODERN LIFE, 5 


ſeen a great many in my time) ſaw ſo good 
an houſe, one ſo convenient in every reſpect, 


and fo richly, . nay, magnificently furniſhed, 


BurT this, perhaps, may create ſome won- 
der in you ; for to be ſure 12,000/. a year is 
no very over-grown eſtate for an earl, But 


they are beſides, it ſeems, quite rich in money; 


for the late counteſs (mother to lord C.) was 
a fortune of near 200,000/. For her, and 
by her directions, this houſe was fitted up 
and furniſhed ; and with ſuch abilities, it is 
not ſurprizing that the work was in ſuch a 
noble manner completed, 


SHE was exceſſively handſome, as repre- 


ſented by her picture, and lord C. who is ſaid  .. 
to be very like her; and for her good qualities, 


an old gentlewoman who has lived-here in the 
capacity of an houſe-keeper ever fince lord C. 


was born, the days, I believe, in July would 


ſcarcely be long enough, for her to make a 
recital of her late miſtreſs's praiſes. 


. * 
1 is * 
* 


 ConsTANTIA liſtens with great pleaſure FE 
and attention to theſe diſcourſes, of Mes. Car- oo 
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in this part of the world, what character can 


* A DESCRIPTION 


ter: for, ſays ſhe, as I am to ſpend my days 


I ſo well endeavour to copy, as.that of a wo- 
man who lived here before me with ſuch uni- 
verſal applauſe ? 


Bur the gardens ! I have given you no 
account of them, and indeed I can't well do 
it; for they are at this cold ſeaſon of the year 
ſo very cold a ſubject, my genius is froze 
whenever I attempt it. Gardens then I'll let 
you alone, till 1 ſhall happen to make a ſum- 
mer's jaunt hither ; for what is any thing 
without proper ornament? What are trees 
good for when ſtripped of their leaves, and no 


birds ſinging in them? Lawns without verdure, 


of a brown ruſſet hue, how deplorable ! and 
thoſe ſtreams which ſhould glide gently along 


in ſoft murmurs over the pebbles, when froze 
how cold a comfort do they afford us! arbours 
_ repreſenting to us a parcel of ſkcletons ; the 


wooden ribs remaining, but the fragrant leafy 
covering gone, All therefore that I ſhall at 


preſent ſay of the extenſive park, and noble 


gardens, 1s this, that the proſpects are exceſ- 
Rvely fine, and I believe at a proper ſeaſon 
, very 
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very pleaſing to behold. But at preſent, 1 


think a large dining-room illuminated with 


wax tapers, is a far better ſcene to contem- 


* 


* 


Twelve at Night. 


I ron'T find myſelf fleepy, ſo Tl 8 
for about half an hour. 


WE had ſome of our relations to ſee us to- 
day; they came to dinner in a family way, 
not in form- very clever ſort of people, ſquire 
Gage and his lady; ſhe, it ſeems, is daughter 
to a late ſiſter of the earl's, and beſpeaks her- 
ſelf one of the C. family, by her fine air, 
agreeable perſon, and ſweet deportment. Mr. 
Gage is an agrecable man, and theſe will be 
charming neighbours for our ſiſter, if ſhe ſtays 
in this part of the world, for they live but 
four miles from C. park, upon a little eſtate 


of their own. 


B4 wuZ. 
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Wren they were gone, lord 8. and my 


brother both ſaid very handſome things of the 


lady, upon which the old earl replied, Ah, 


7 
poor Caroline ! ſhe was a little fool, or elſe 


the might have done better with her accom- 


pliſhments, Gage is an honeft man, and a 


clever man, but he had but a trifling fortune, 
ſo ſhe is forced to maintain herſelf and him 
too; though for that matter he did not make 
a much better bargain than ſhe, for his uncle 
would nat give him his eſtate, becauſe George 
would not marry the woman he would have 
had him. George was in love with Caroline, 
and Caroline he would have, and ſo the uncle 
made another relation his heir: but for all 
this, I believe the young people are very hap- 
py ; they are prudent, and content with what 
they have. My niece's eſtate was a good 
5ool. a year, Caroline was coheireſs with 
two more ſiſters, and ſo much of her father's 
eſtate came to her ſhare, Gage's father was 
a man of good fortune, but he being a younger 
brother, and many children beſides ' him, he 
- had only about 20007. which, I believe, was 


moſt of it ſpent before he married, for after 


having 
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2 having fitted up the little houſe they live in, 


55 and defraying their wedding expences, there 
was no money left, Caroline, to be ſufe, 
might have done better; but it is over and I 
forgive her, which neither of her ſiſters do; 
15 they are married to rich old men, heaven 
knows where; they uſed Caroline ill, ſo I do 
not correſpond with them; Caroline ever was 
my favourite, and I am glad ſhe is ſettled fo 
near me; ſhe is a good girl in the main, and 
I wiſh her happy. 
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Tus account of the earl's concerning Mr. 
and Mrs. Gage, has highly raiſed the curio- 
ſity of lady C. and myſelf, to know the hiſtory 
of their loves; and poſſibly we may in time be 


7 = yd 8 £ a *« 2 
9 PTS. 8 ONES = N . Pe ae "+ af rs RS ” Yr 
DO Ya RY RI: N 5 9 r 
I $LOE — = , . E* 
7 2 7 


gratified, for my ſiſter intends to contract a 
great intimacy with theſe couſins, therefore by 
this means we may come at it. 


HERE I lay down my pen and cloſe this | 
letter. Pray, my dear, let me hear from you: 
ſoon Duty to aunt Crawford. | 

Yours affeRionately,. =o — 
Julia HARRIN rox. 


37 L E T. 


—— 
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EE TTT 
| Sir W. HARRINGTON to Miſs RANDALL. 


| C. Park, Feb. 24 


HEN abſent from thoſe we love, no 
ſituation in itſelf how delightful ſoever, 
has the power of charming | at leaſt I find it 
ſo; for without thee, my dear dear girl, every 
moment of my life ſeems tedious, and all. 
around me an h ora oo 5 | 


NoTHING can excel the earl of W 's houſe, 
either for ſituation or magnificence; and he 


himſelf omits no one thing in his power to en- 
tertain us. The reſt of the company are en- 
tertained; they are happy, and therefore ca- | 
pable of reliſhing thoſe pleaſures which he pre- 
pares. But J am miſerable; I can reliſh no- 
thing; all my thoughts are devoted to my Le- 


titia, whoſe .ſweet image I hourly contem=. 


plate in that ſmall portrait which I wear round 


\ 
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my neck, placing the tranſporting likeneſs of 


the dear original next iny faithful heart, where 


ſhe, and only ſhe, reigns the ſovereign. 


Bur does my angel keep her promiſe ? Does 


ſhe twice each day, at the hours agreed on be- 


tween us, retire to look upon my picture, and 
then reflect that I am at the very inſtant doing 
the ſame? Charming girl! when I am thus 
employed, I fondly paint to myſelf your beau- 
teous form, fitting reclined, and viewing me 
in effigy. Perhaps the thoughts occurring of 
the many miles there are between us may 
draw a precious tear; md oh! perhaps your 
goodne(s beſtows a tener kiſs upon the life- 
leſs image of a man, who for that favour con- 
ferred upon himſelf would forfeit worlds. Dear 


Letitia, what a fate is mine? What can be 


more diſtreſsful? How do I envy: thoſe two 


happy pairs I daily ſee before my eyes 1 Lord 488 FP” 


C. now in the poſſeſſion of his utmoſt wilhes; ' 
and my ſifter, ſo kind, ſo tender, ſo affec= 
tionate, juſt what I flatter myſelf my charm» 
ing girl would be, if ſhe was ein mine. 


B 6 run 
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Tk x there is lord S. and Julia; they 
may be happy when they pleaſe, having no 
obſtacles to oppoſe their union, but their own 
ſtrange humours : though in this I believe 1 
rather injure him—'tis not his humour, but 
my ſiſter's; *tis ſhe that is to blame—Such 
airs ſhe gives herſelf ! I could.not bear them. 
How unlike, deareſt girl, is ſhe to you? For, 
charming creature, I do believe your love for 
me is real; you are tender, ſoft, complying, 
as far as I ought to wiſh; you have kindly 
granted all the proofs of love which honour 
can require, and more, you know, I have 
ſworn (and I will keep the oath inviolate) ne- 
ver to aſk of you, till I am in a proper ſitua- 
tion to demand it. Oh, madneſs! why did I 
ever game? But it is right people ſhould 
ſmart for their follies, and that I do ſe- 
verely. 


SURELY when I leave this place, there will 
be an end to all my painful abſences; unleſs 
Cordelia, who I find has choſe for herſelf a fu- 
ture mate, ſhould want my preſence to ſettle her 
affairs. By heaven, I might as well have 
three children, as theſe three ſiſters, thus 
| taking 
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taking up my time and hindering my pleaſure. 
But Letitia, be aſſured, I will not, if it can 
poſſibly be avoided, take any more journies 


which can ſeparate me from you. No, I in- 
tend, when we next meet, to bid adieu to ab- 


ſence; for we will part no more. The time 


of your ſtay in London is almoſt expired; then 
you will go to your father's, J to the hall, and 


my friend Renholds (of whoſe honourable in- 
tentions by your ſiſter you ſay you have now 


no ſort of doubt) he will be my companion 


both in love and ſolitude. 


- 
Hapey ſcene — Oh, Letitia | was it not 
for this in future proſpect, how could I ſup- 


port my preſent ills? A month to be ſepa- 
rated from you ! A curſe upon matrimony and 


all its attendant evils, ſay I, for thus keeping 
me from the enjoyment of the only happineſs 


I am ambitious of taſting, the ſociety of my 
charming girl. | 


On Sunday we are all (ſtupid parade and 


_ nonſenſe) to make our appearance at church, 


This, it ſecms, gives a proper notice to the 
neighbouring gentry, that we are to be waited 
upon. 


A DESCRIPTION 


5 
upon. Then, I ſuppoſe, ſuch ſhoals of viſi- 
tants will pour in upon us --I hate the thoughts 
of ſuch impertinence; for, believe me, my 
dear Leticia, moſt ſincere is what I tell you, 
I can reliſh no ſort of diverſion in which you 
do not partake, and had rather fit by myſelf 
when abſent from you, reading over your let- 
ters and looking upon your picture, than make 
one in the moſt brilliant aſſembly. | 


TuDGE then how irkſome to a man in my 
fituation muſt be all this formality of ſitting 
to reccive company; and the devil, what 
have I to do with it? Can't the women be 
content with being allowed to dreſs themſelves 
out like a couple of Barth'Imew Dolls, and 
then fit to be admired, without wanting us 
men to grace their pageantry and ſhow ? If 
there is a poſſibility of being excuſed this. 
curſed penance, I will lay hold of it, but 
fear there is not. This old faſhioned earl (@ 
plague take him) will inſiſt upon the proper 
forms (as the formal wreich calls them) being 
obſerved ; but if he does, all the while I am: 
performing the curſed taſk, how ſhall I curſe 


him 5 
F ORGIVE: 
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Foxclvk me, dear Letitia, if I have ex- 
1 preſſed myſelf rather freely. Do not cenſure, 
RE charming angel, thoſe ſallies which you your- 
i ſelf occahon— Tis my exceſſive love for you 
that makes me thus impatient, and creates my 
choler againſt all thoſe obſtacles which re- 
move me from your preſence, and hinder my 
mind from contemplating upon you withou 
any interruption, | 


How ſlowly ſeems the time to move? It 
moves on leaden wings. Surely the days and 
weeks are longer than they uſed to be! This 
tedious month never will be expired. Dear 
girl, do all in your power to ſoften, as much 
as may be, the rigour of this cruel abſence... 
Write ſvon—write often to him who, with the 
molt fervent and moſt unalterable affection, is 
devoted to you, and only you—You are en- 
tirely miſtreſs of the heart of your faithful 


W. HARRINGTON. 


A DESCRIPTION. 


From the ſame to the Hon, JohN Rennouns. 


ww 
* 


C. Park, Feb, 24. 


RAY, dear Jack, immediately upon the 
receipt of this, carry the encloſed to 
Mrs. Chambers, that ſhe may convey it to 
my dear girl, for me to have a ſpeedy anſwer 
to it. By heaven, there never was a poor 
devil ſo much in love as I! My paſſion; if it. 
is not ſhortly gratified, will quite conſume 
me. Oh! that I was once more in London, for 
then I would not be long unhappy. I think 
I have now raiſed ſo ſtrong a flame in the 
breaſt of my beloved girl, that if I get her 
(as I am reſolved to do) into a proper ſitua- 
tion, I ſhall not fear her everlaſting anger for 
my bold attempt. I don't love fruit that will 
fall entirely without ſhaking; ſome little re- 
reſiſtance endears and makes the conqueſt no- 
bler. *Tis ſaid, you know, Jack, © the 
* the difficulty, the hi Sher the honour.“ 
Alittle- 
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A little jade, how ſhe has fretted and plagued 


me ! ſhe ſhall pay for it very ſoon however, 


Ons evening, juſt before I quitted London, 
I had a moſt charming trial of her affection. 
We were alone together at her couſin Cham- 
bers's—they, good people, both gone to bed 
—the hour twelve till that moment I never 
had found Letitia in the leaſt off her guard ; 
but then—honour and pride, the ouardians of 
her virtue, ſeem'd lull'd afleep, and love alone 
was waking ; and, oh, Jack! I do believe if 
I had then | | 


A. the golden glorious opportunity, ö 

And with prevailing youthful ardour preſt ber, 

The yielding fair one (might have) giv'n me 
perfect happineſs ; 1 


OP at this Critical juncture ſome b charm 
witheld me, and I contented myſelf with uſing | 
all the tender preludes to happineſs, but (what 


the devil ailed me, Jack?) purſued my bliſs 


no farther, In ſhort, I left the bloming maid 


—a blooming maid, who, at my departure, 


ſeemed 
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18 
ſeemed as loath to let me go as I could ve ts 
leave her, 


NexT morning I waited: upon her again, 
and the interval of time 1 ſuppoſe had ſuffered 
her reflection to return; ſhe had been left 


to think on what had paſt, and doubtleſs had 


condemned herſelf for ſome of the liberties 
which ſhe had permitted me. 


SHE received me with a coldneſs in her aſpect 


which chilled my . ſoul. 


How, Letitia, ſaid I, We ( partly na- 
tural, partly affectation the ſtart)” is this a 
proper reception for the man whom laſt night 


vou treated ſo very differently? Can a few 
hours occaſion ſuch an alteration in your 


breaſt? If ſo (and 1 . there is no 
truth in woman. 


Now, Jack, J was fearful, by the grave 
turn of her countenance, that I had gone too 
far the preceding Night (ſince I had not pur- 


ſued my advantage—that would have altered 
| the 
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the caſe—no danger then); but now (fool, 
ideot, that I was) *twas otherwiſe, and I 
feared her anger; therefore, knowing that to 
truſt a woman with power is irrecoverably to 
loſe one's own, I was reſolved to appear my- 
ſelf the offended perſon, making her the of- 
fender, waich, if ſhe really loved me, I was 
certain it would cut her to the foul to have 
me think her, and thereupon ſhe would fink 
all her own diſpleaſure in uſing her endeavours 
to aſſwage mine. 5 


— 


TEARs burſting from her eyes, O, Sir 
Wiiliam, ſaid ſhe, I am a ruined woman! 

Goop heaven! cried I haſtily, what mis- 
fortune, my ſweet angel, has befallen you? 
Dear creature folding my arms about her, 
keep no ſecret from the man you love; he 
will protect you from every ill. 


GENTLY ſhe returned my preſſure, charm- 
ing girl! how the involuntary kindneſs thrill- 
ed to my very ſoul ! 


Could 
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- CovLD I—could I, ſaid ſhe ſobbing, be aſ- 


ſured you would protect me, and not reward 


my fondneſs for you by my total ruin | 


How, Madam! interrupted I, jumping from 


her with a moſt erect air; do you, after what 


has paſſed between us, doubt my honour ? 


| Manpam! repeated ſhe, tears flowing afreſh ; 
So very formal; oh, Sir William! I cart, 
indeed I can't bear this; *tis more than I can 


bear. - | | 


I KISsED away the pearly drops from her 
roſy cheeks: Dear girl ! joy of my ſoul! my 
ever-loved Letitia ! tell me, tell me, do you 
doubt my honour or my love ? | 


* 8 
. 


Nor your love, Sir W illiam, I can aſſure 
you; 1 have no doubt of that. 


Have you of my honour, Miſs Randall ? 


(reddening ; indeed I was rather angry ſhe 
ſhould ſuſpect me). 


% — 
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I wisy Sir William Harrington had given 
me no occaſion. 


XI] uttered I with a violent ſtamp, 


doubt my honour | and I walked about the 
room in a ſeeming great rage. | 


Tris was a violent attack, Jack, and I 
had no way to come off but by uſing violent 
methods: parley would not have done; I 
might by that means have been drawn into 
ſcrapes, for doubtleis my ſubmiſſions would 
have ſtrengthened her reſentment ; but ſuch 
behaviour frightened her, as I deſigned it 
ſhould, 


SHe wept, and leaning back in her chair, 


You are determined to kill me, I ſee, Sir Wil- 


liam, Well, lifting up her ſtreaming eyes in 
a ſaint-like manner to heaven, let me die now, 
ſince I ſhall now die innocent ; which, -if I 
live, heaven knows how it may be; for, oh 
my folly ! wringing her hands, and ſtarting 
from her chair, what diſtreſs have I drawn 


myſelf into! Her violent agitations of ſoul +. Þþ 


bad 
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had ſo weakened her ſhe could not any longer 
ſtand, ſo ſunk upon the carpet, 


How this affected me! I 90 down by 
her, and bending her forward, her head reſt- 
K ng againſt my boſom, —my angel | my Leti- 
_ tia! what in the name of wonder thus diſ— 


compoſes you ? ſaid I. 


Nor your violent temper, to be ſure, re- 


plied ſhe; not—not—ſhe could proceed no 


further, her tears and ſobs prevented. 


IT jointD my cheek to hers; charming 


creature, I beg your pardon ; but conſider, 


had I not cauſe to be diſturbed ? was not my 


"SY honour called in queſtion ? called in queſtion 
by you, in whoſe dear eyes T would wiſh to ap- 


pear in the moſt honourable light” For well, 


my dear Letitia, am I convinced, that nothing 


but your having a good opinion of my honour 


and integrity can poſſibly make you think of 
= entering into a connection with me for life. 
1 Four ores ſoul is the fountain of honour, 


| 3 there- 


= 


3 : : 
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therefore cannot ſuffer you to love any thing 


which, in your opinion, ſeems tainted, You 


think, and juſtly think, 


In love no happineſs to find, 
Unleſs two bodies have one mind. 


T a1s rather pacified her, and ſhe ſoon af- 


ter, with a tolerable compoſure, aſked me, if 
I really thought my behaviour to her the night 
paſt had been altogether right and proper ; or 
on the contrary it had not been ſuch, as with 


the higheſt reaſon might raiſe in her breaſt 


88 TOY fears? 


* 
"pe. 


No, my a no, anſwered I, (at the © 
ſame time cloſely embracing her) not in the 


leaſt, 


Ah! Sir William;-'returgd ſhe, you ſaw & 


my folly, indeed you did; you firſt ſoftened 


me, e eee in you 10 to. 
do?) took advantage o my weakneſs, 
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I raiſed her head from my boſom, and hold- 


ing her at a little diſtance off me, gazed full 


in her face, ſaying, Took advantage! oh, what 


advantage did I take, dear girl ? and was you 
then really 1 in my power? 


. SHE bluſhed, and leaning upon my ſhoul- 
der, replied, Did you not know it? indeed 1 
fear it was too viſible. 


THeNn, my Letitia, anſwered I, if it was 
ſo plain—if I had really any power over you, 


how ftrong, how very ſtrong my honour muſt 
appear, ſince I did not exert, I did not abuſe 


that power] for own, my charmer, own ſin- 


wp cerely, did I attempt any thing that could in- 


ye 


Jure your virtue, in the midſt of all thoſe ſoft 
endearments which have paſt between us the 
laſt happy night ? | 


on ore 


No, anſwered fhe, I cannot ſay you did; 
but then I can't be certain that you never 
will; and oh, Sir William! if you ever 


ſhould be baſe, vou that I love in ſuch a 


manner —— if you ſhould be baſe, I am 
certain 


* 
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certain it would kill me, Such a ſtroke I 


never could ſupport ! 


I Now roſe from the carpet, on which we 
had been ſitting, and helping her to do the 
ſame, My deareft girl, ſaid I, away with 
groundleſs fears; but if you cannot, if ſtill 
you doubt .my honour, after all my proteſta- 
tions, and the laſt high proof which I have 
given you of it, I can do no more ; look upon 


me in that caſe (as I-am ſure you muſt) as a' 


wretch not worthy your concern; deſpiſe me 
bid me leave you, and never enter your 
preſence again bid me begone forever from 
your ſight. | 


I GENTLY moved towards the door; the 
ſtarted, and running after me took one of my 


hands, ſaying, How! leave me! go forever 


from my ſight ! What have I done, Sir Wil- 


liam? Indeed, indeed, you muſt not leave 


me, 


I TURNED towards her, I never will, my 
angel, ſaid I, unleſs by your commands; and 
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give me leave to fay, ſuch" commands you 
ought to impoſe upon me if you really doubt 
my honour. 


I Do not doubt it, haſtily cried ſhe; and 
yet, laſt-night—the recollection frights me. 
Come, Sir William, dear Sir William, (and, 
dear creature, ſhe preſt my hand to her ſweet 
Iips) make me eaſy, promiſe me to be more 
guarded for the future. 


NEAR girl, ſaid I, I hold a promiſe ſacred, 
and never will, upon any account, make one 
to you which I am not certain I ſhall be able 
to perform moſt ſtrictly: what you impoſe I 
am ſure I could not; for if at any time an 
opportunity ſhould offer, I know myſelf, and 
am convinced I never ſhould be able to reſiſt 
the dear temptation : and what have I at- 
tempted which can alarm your fears to ſuch an 
high degree? I have deſired you to beſtow, as 
yet, no favours upon me but what, I can aſ- | 
ſure you, are granted by all women (one muſt 
ſtretch a point ſometimes, Jack, when one's 
cauſe is rather bad) to men they love entirely, 


and 
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and have by ſolemn promiſes entered into a 
connection for life with; therefore, dear Le- 
titia, my charming girl | be not over ſcrupu- 
lous, deny me not thoſe ſweet, thoſe innocent 
endearments which give me unſpeakable plea- 
ſure, and cannot injure you. 


Thoben in themſelves they cannot, an- 
ſwered ſhe, yet the tendency of them may be 
fatal, indeed it may; for (hiding with an 
handkerchief her ſweetly bluſhing face) I am 
ſure laſt night I found much cauſe to fear 
them ; they ſoften the heart, and lull reflec- 
tion to ſleep, and this done, when prudence is 
put off her guard, what may not be the dreadful 
conſequence ? 


Tx conſequence could not be dreadful, 
my charming girl, ſaid I, for even ſuppoſing 
the very worſt which could happen, ſuppoſing 
at any time my paſſion ſhould get the better 
of my reſolution, and ſuppoſing you ſhould be 
ſoftened too oy my entreaty, and kindly 
1 eld 
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How ! how! Sir William ! cried ſhe, in- 


terrupting me, (burſting from my arms, and 


reddening with anger) what a vile en 
this! 


Tis only ſuppoſition, lovely, but too ap- 


prehenſive fair one, anſwered I ; no real caſe, 


but an imagined circumſtance : be not alarm - 


ed without a cauſe ; hear what 1 have to ſay 


with patience, . 


- 


Ix to intreaty, you in an unguarded moment 
ſhould yield, do you, can you think my love 
would be abated ? No, my dear, my love for 
you, as I have ſaid before, is not merely per- 
ſonal ; I adore your mind, the beauties of 


which no circumſtances could poflibly alter. 


Had you therefore yielded, and given your 
lovely perſon to my arms, you would the ra- 


ther find me conſtant ; yes, my charmer, with 


ſuch a woman as you, my . 


Increaſe of paſſion muſt mow by what it 
feeds on, 
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$moorH your brow,” be not angry; fear 
not that I will urter any thing, my angel, 
which can offend your delicacy, I'll only aſk 
you, whether you don't think it poſſible for 
two people, who love with that warmth of 
affection we do, to live together in a ſtate of 
the higheſt intimacy, unmarried, (their cir- 
cumſtances not permitting them ſo to do) with 


the ſame inviolable conſtancy as if the prieſt 


had really joined their hands, 


No, anſwered ſhe, I do not; for without 
honour on either ſide, (and honour in this. 
caſe without diſpute is violated) what tie can 
they have over one another. 


Love ! love! replied I, my charming girl! 
Tove the higheſt, the ſtrongeſt of all Yes, when 
that love is mutual, 


PHo! ſaid ſhe, 


I REALLY hoped I gained ground upon her 
in this my half- in- earneſt argument, ſo- 1 
went on. 


C-4 : AND 


— 
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| An if cemented only by love, no ties in 
law to bind, is not the conſtancy ſtil] more 
noble if continued, when it 160 be broken 
at pleaſure ? 


SunELY, Sir William, anſwered ſhe, you 
can have no end in what you are advancing in 
favour of ſo vile a ſcheme? I hope you don't 
think I can approve it, I never, never could. 


For if (as you would juſt now have ſuppoſed) 


I could have been weak enough to have yield- 
ed to wicked purpoſes, if you had been wicked 
enough to have attempted them, I never after 


ſuch a ſtep ſhould have enjoyed a moment's 
peace of mind ; I ſhould hate myſelf, I ſhould 
hate you as the . of my vile debaſement. 


DBASEMENT ! Let itia, 8 I. 


Yes, Sir William, anſwered ſhe, debaſe- 
ment ! I know you men of rank and fortune 
think you do not injure, but, on the contrary, 
rather advance a woman of low degree, if you 


take her for a miſtreſs. But though a monarch 


were the tempter, the Woman is yet debaſed, 
| debaſed 
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debaſed from the higheſt rank of earthly great 
neſs, the dignity of virtue and conſcious in- 
nocence. And how juſtly does Abra-Mule 
expreſs herſelf to Mirza upon this occaſion, 
when ſhe ſays, 


Be raird t6 grandeur ! no; I ſhould be thrown 
Lower than firſt my vulgar fortune plac d me. 


Oh ! think not, Sir, to ſooth me with the name 


Of fancy'd glory; for when virtue's gone, 
And infamy takes place, place, 15 you advance me 
Above the highe/t monarch, you debaſe | 

Ay humble birth, and ſink me into greatneſs, 


SwEET angel, ' ſaid I, kiſſing her when ſhe 


had repeated theſe lines, how charmingly do- 


you perform every thing; how very natural 
your expreſſion ; ſo eaſy is your manner, yet 
ſo juſt, that one would indeed think, while 


you ſpeak Abra's ſentiments, you declare. 


thoſe of your own heart. 


Yov think right in that, Sir William, I 
can aſſure you, anſwered ſhe, thoſe lines de- 


clare my ſentiments exactly. But, methinks, 


CE * we 
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vue are got upon a very odd kind of argument, 
we might employ our time better, than in 

ſuͤch ſtrange ſort of ſuppoſed caſes as theſe. 

I AGREE with you, my dear, ſaid I, en- 

deavouring at the ſame time to draw aſide her 
[13 ' handkerchief, in order to ſteal a kiſs from that 
|  - feat of rapture, her ſnowy boſom. She held 
I - back my hand, ſaying, Hold, hold, Sir Wil- 
FE liam, indeed, indeed you ſhan't. Cruel, 
cruel man! is it thus you keep your promiſe 
with me ? 


I D1D promiſe this, my charming girl, 
anſwered I ; fince, as I before told you, I 
ſhould ſcorn to break my word, *tis you are 
cruel, indeed you are. Conſider (you ought 
to do ſo) my preſent ſituation ; how I am, 
through diſtreſs of fortune, reſtrained from : 
being happy! you ſhould conſider this, and 
grant me all you innocently can to mitigate - 
my ſufferings; with this, till my circumſtan- 
ces alter for the better, I muſt be contented. 
And now, one promiſe I will make, my dear- 
= eſt angel, to ſatisfy her ſcruples, to baniſh all 
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her fears, if fears ſhe has about my honour, 
I ſolemnly ſwear never to aſk her to complete 
my happineſs, till I ſhall be in a proper ſitua- 
tion to demand it of her, . 


SWEET innocent, ſhe took the bait.— 


WELL, ſaid ſhe, now I will be eaſy; for, 
after ſuch a ferious promiſe, I think. you ne- 
ver Can deceive me. 


Nor, Jack, will J deceive her, ſince I: 
ſhall think any. ſituation a proper one to de- 
mand that happineſs, where time and oppor. 
tunity. concur to aid my. wiſhes : and ſuch an 
opportunity, as ſoon as ever I get to town, I 
ſhall make it my buſineſs to find. Then, in 
ſpite of all her high-flown Abra- Mule like 
notions, I hope to ſucceed; and 1 don't 
much think ſhe'll. die on the occation. A 
Clariſſa, I don't know. where we ſhall find 
but in an author's brain. No, no, when ſhe 
knows the worſt, ſhe will be eaſy, I make no 
doubt, and ſettle at her father's as long as ſhe” 
can ſtay there; till the promiſed arrival of a 
C 5. little 
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little tell: tale ſhall render it neceſſary for her 
to abſcond; and in ſuch circumſtances, I 
fancy ſhe would have no objection to take 
poſſeſſion of that houſe you told me” of upon 
Endfield-Chace. I'll go and look upon it 
when I come to London, and if I think it 
will ſuit us, hire it immediately, for fear any 
body elſe ſhould take it. What ſignifies the 
rent of it ! *tis right to be provided in caſe of 
emergencies you know, I never love to be put 
to difficultics when I can avoid them, 


Bur I muſt leave off—what a plaguy long 
epiſtle I have written. Charles writes to you 
to-day, and we both excuſed ourſelves from 
riding out upon an airing this morning, ſay- 
ing, we had letters to ſend to London; fo 
the women, the ear], and his fon, are gone 
in the coach, without any efquires to eſcort 
them on horſeback, as other mornings Charles 


and I have done. 


LET me hear from thee very ſoon —encloſe 


me a letter from my angel] preſent my love 
to 
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# 


to the janto, and believe me to be thy ſin- 


cer? friend, „ ar 


W. H. 


5 EETTER 100 


Lord S. to the Hon. JohN REN HOT DS. 


S * 


e Park, Feb. 24. 


AM more and more, every hour of my 

life, in love with Julia and with matri- - - 
mony. The former, in my opinion, aba- 
ting much of her coquetry, and laying aſide, . 
in great meaſure, thoſe perverſe airs, and lit- 
tle ſpiteful tricks, which uſed ſo ſtrangely to 
fret and puzzle me; the latter appearing ſo 
amiable by the bright example daily before my 
eyes, which is ſet by lord C. and his charm- 
ing lady. . Surely this has ſome influence over 
my Miſs Harrington, and ſhe is convinced 
by theal, that there is more real enjoyment in 
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ſuch. ſtate, than in all the wild airy pomps 


and vanities of life, For my part, I am an 


entire convert to this opinion, and what con- 


vinces me of the reality of my change, and the 


juſtice of the notion, is, that upon my honour, 
I find more real, ſolid ſatisfaction, in the com- 
pany and converſation of my incomparable 
Julia, when ſhe condeſcends to converſe with 
me upon equal terms, (as I can aſiure you 
ſhe now very often does) than in the higheſt 
gratifications which indiſcreet, conſenting | 
beauty can confer on lawleſs, libertine wiſhes, 
thoſe joys ſoon pall, they grow inſipid even 
while taſting, they leave no ſort of rapture on 
the fancy; but, on the contrary, affect our 


minds on reflection, with much the ſame kind 


of ſenſation which I imagine muſt affect a 
clutton after an inordinate meal ; his ravenous 
appetite, perhaps, is not ſatisfied, but cloyed; 
and though he longs to eat again, yet the ſame 
kind of delicacies will not go down; he is ſur- 
feited with them, and is forced to pamper his 


vitiated taſte with variety. 


Tus the glutton in love! (for ſuch is the 
libertine) he who in an unlawful manner 
revels 
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reyels on beauty; he who for a- while moſt 
paſſionately doats upon an object, panting 
for the fruition of his joys—in that fruition 
loſes his reliſh for them, and would, perhaps, 
live honeſt after ſuch exceſs, did not the de- 
vil, ever ready to lead him into ſin, create 
new paſſion in his heart, by preſenting new 
objects of deſire, which {trait attract the fan- 
cy, and hurry him on to the commiſſion. of 
freſh enormitics.. 


IT is not, Jack, from theory alone (and 
that thou knoweſt) that I declare theſe truths;:; 
truths which. thou, and every gay young fel= 
low if he will ſpeak fincerely, muſt own the 
validity of. No, to my preſent ſhame (and I 
am really aſhamed) be it ſpoken, it is from 
practice] practice of a number of miſpent: 
years, that I am able to advance what | have: 
advanced, I deſcribe ſenſations I have often 
known and felt. 35 


Wirz what immenſe anxiety, fatigue, 
and expence, have I purſued a favourite amour 
and thought (fo immerſed were all my.reaſon-_ 
ing faculties in paſſionate defire) that my ulti- 

| mats 
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mate- happineſs, my chief felicity of life, de- 
pended upon the ſucceſs of that affair. Sel. 
dom has it been that I did not ſucceed, and: 
then I generally found, that with 


Fhe morning cool indifference came. 


And no fort of wonder this, for we all of us,. 
if we will freely and candidly own it, admire 
virtue, though we have not grace enough to 
practiſe it ourſelves, We may paſſionately 
defire, but cannot really love a woman who 
has not virtue. It is cruel, it is unjuſt, that 
we {ould deſpiſe a. creature who has deviated . 
from virtue merely for our ſatisfaction, and 
has been led to this through the various arts 
we have made uſe of for that purpoſe. But 
too much truth is there in the following lines 
of Nick Rowe: | 


For: ſhe loſes every friend — And 


I flrongly charm'd ſhe leaves the thorny way, . 
And in the ſmoother paths of pleaſure flray, 
Ruin enſues, reproach, and endleſs fame, 
And one falſe ſtep entirely damns her fame l ; 
R — : MA. 
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In vain with tears her leſi ſhe may deplore, 
In vain Inoh back to what ſhe was before, - 
She ſets like flars that fall ! to riſe no mare l 


No, Jack, not even in the opinion of the 
man who was the occaſion of her fall; for but 


too often do we ſee, that after his lawleſs 


paſſion is gratified, he is the firſt to abandon 
and deſpiſe her, 


Nor ſo with a woman who can withſtand 
his wiles. Perhaps he will not marry; her 


good example may not be able to bring him 
to that, but for certain he will revere her, he 
will admire her more, much more, than if 


ſhe had given ear to his wicked entreaties, 


and thereby given him a poor, momentary, 


ſenſual] pleaſure. 


For my part, I now moſt heartily deſpiſe. 


ſuch a courſe of life. I am determined in- 
ſtantly to quit it, and with the incomparable 
Julia Harrington,. tread the paths of virtue, 
which is, and ought to be looked upon as the 
ſynonimous term for real honour, which is as. 
unlike that phantom of our own creation on 
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which we have beſtowed the name, as affected . 
Ne is to real unaſſuming chaſtity. 


Bor properly cementing virtue and Honour, 
it ſhall be my only aim to perſuade Miſs Har- 
rington to be my wife. Now, Jack, do thou 
and thy fellow rakes laugh at that name if ye 
will,. I care not, ſince I ſhould think it the 
greateſt happineſs in life to be able really to 
call her ſo; nor am I without hopes that in a 
ſhort time ſuch: an happigeſs will be mine, I. 
think ſhe truly loves me—yes, I think I have, 
Oh, fortunate man! been able to raiſe a ten- 
der paſſion in. the breaſt of that excellent wo- 
man! many inſtances of late convince me of 
it; and if ſhe loves a man, ſhe ſurely will re- 
ward his love. This is a. concluſion, I may. 
very juſtly draw. \ — 


As to Sir William, he and I are upon very 
friendly, very complaiſant terms; but there 
is not that ſtrong, that warm regard ſhewn 
on his ſide there uſed to be, when one mind 
ſeemed in appearance to animate us both, and 
no ſecret cauſe, either of pain or pleaſure, was 


long 
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long kept a ſecret. But now he ſeems to be 
evidently diſturbed about ſomething; he is 
fretful generally, melancholy at times; and 
yet whenever I afk him the cauſe of this, he 
puts me off with, Prithee, Charles, be quiet ; 
who but ſuch a doating fool as you, who have 
your turtle daily preſent to bill and coo with, 
can be chearful and happy at this dull ſeaſon 
in the country ? if I was in London T ſhould 
be as gay as ever; aſk me no impertinent queſ- 
tions I beg thee, for no other anſwer can I 
make if you enquire ever ſo often—then he 
affects to be merry, and hums a tune, but in 
ſuch a kind of tone and manner, as Sir Hugh, 
in the Merry Wives of Windſor, when he is 
deliberately pulling off his cloaths in expec- 
tation of the Doctor's coming to fight with 
Hite | 


Now, Jack, that this is all a curſed ſham, 
mere diſſimulation and put-off, I can plainly 
enough diſcover; for that he is very uneaſy 
about ſomething, I am moſt certain; I ſuſpect 
the cauſe too, and if it is as I ſuſpect, he 
does not judge ill in not making me his confi- _ 
dant, unleſs he were inclined to profit by 
| 9 that 
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that advice whlich I ſhould moſt indiſputably 

give him, not to proceed in a ſcheme ſo vile, 
as that I fear he is purſuing, Yes, he may 
be very ſure I ſhould be far from encouraging 
him in ſuch a ſcheme, But as he don't think 
fit to truſt me, all I can ſay is this—Heaven 
preſerve the lady ; for to eſcape him and his 
pack, ſhe muſt have an higher protection 
than mortal aid. Honour to him will not 
allow me, upon bare ſuppoſitions, to advertiſe 
her of her danger, elſe I would do it, let the 
_ conſequences to myſelf be what they might, 


HERE he comes to ſee if ] have done 
writing, as Jacob is to take my letter, toge- 
ther with his maſter's, and a packet from Miſs 
Julia to the ſiſter at Bath, to the poſt- office to- 
night. 


* * 


Hz is gone, and bas been aſking what I 
had been writing about to you. Shew me 
your letter, Will, ſaid I, and then you ſhall 
ſee every word, Mine is ſealed, anſwered he. 
Ah, my friend! replied I, clapping him up- 

on 
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on the ſhoulders, if it was not, I dare ſwear 
you would not truſt me with a ſight of it 
Why doſt think ſo, Charles ? 


THERE, anſwered I, giving him the paper 
before me, read thoſe contents, and you will 
find the reaſon pretty plainly towards the end 
of them. | 


He read over the letter, and then forcing a 
loud laugh - Very fine, truly! A clever fort 
of a preachment this, and would ſerve well 
enough for a fermon, if a little touched up 
and added to by a young divine. 


| Car you, Sir William, ſaid I, if you ſpeak 
from your conſcience, really find any thing 


to object againſt the doctrine there ſet 
forth ? | 


PsHaw |! returned he, as loud as ever he 
could, and away he went, ſaying—Come, 
make haſte and finiſh your letter, Jacob waits. 
Is Miſs Harrington's ready? ſaid I. Ves; 
yes, anſwered he, ſhe is a good notable girl; 

ON ſhe 


/ 


u mn 


ſhe got up this morning and wrote hers before 
breakfaſt, and gave it me before ſhe rode out; 
ſhe is not ſuch a ſluggard as you, N 


IAM a ſad lazy varlet, that is the truth of 
it; but my Julia, ſhe will reclaim me in every 


thing, when I come to be under her direction- 


Ok, could I ſee the day! 


I HEAR the coach She is returned ſrom 
her airing, ſo I'll write no longer. Adieu, 
Jack—Love to all friends—Let me hear 
from thee as uſual concerning all occurrences 
which happen. 


l * TIE, - 


m —— — — 
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LET TER IV, * 


Miſs inn to Miſs CoRDELIA 
ALLETIEGLER:. 


* 
C. Park, March 3. 


OTHainG in the leaſt remarkable hap- 
| pening during the part of the laſt week 
which remained after I ended my letter, I did 
not any more take up my pen; but now I 
have an account to give my dear Cordelia of 
our making our appearance at church yeſter- 
day. One Sunday before this had paſſed 
ſince our coming to this place, but happening 
to be the day after our arrival we did not go 
out; ſo yeſterday the ſhow was made in the 
following manner, | 


DREssED in negligees, my ſiſter and I cut 
two very ſmart figures; but we were obliged, 
upon account of the cold weather, to go in 
our cardinals and hats. Theſe were entirely 
new for the wedding—Hers white ſpotted ſat- 


tin, 
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tin, trimmed with very rich blond lace— 


Mine the mody coloured crimſon edged with 


-ermine, the tails of which, together with 


thoſe upon my vaſt large muff, took the eyes 
of all the children that ſaw me: nay, of a 
great many grown people too, and I conclude 
from this, there has been very few of the kind 
made their appearance in Nottinghamſhire be- 


fore mine. 


My brother nor lord S. have either of them 
any equipage here; for they choſe to ride 
down, ſo we went in the earl's chariot, and 


lord C.'s fine new coach—a very ſmart one 
Indeed, built upon the ocean. 


WE beufd an excellent ſermon, and brought 


home to dine with us the rector, Dr. Perry, 
after having been, I can aſſure you, moſt 


ſufficiently ſtared at by the whole pariſh ; 


ſince by the number of people at church, I. 


conclude they were all there, in order to have 
a peep at the raree-ſhow. Fine chatting at 


the tea tables, I make no doubt, in the after- 
noon, and we, I ſuppoſe, pulled all to pieces; 


ES. for 
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for there were a great many women at church 
= 


very ſmart women, 


AnD now, I dare ſay, projects are hourly 
in agitation about the important article of 
dreſs among thoſe ladies who intend this after- 
noon, and all the enſuing week, to pay us 
viſits. For all this week we are to fit up in 
form every afternoon, and have endeavoured 
to ſpread abroad a report of our making a 
ſhort ſtay in the country, to induce them to 
be very quick in theſe matters, that returns 
may be made to thoſe which live near before 
I leave the country ; that is, if I can be pre- 
vailed upon to ſtay longer than the time I pur- 
poſed when J left London, which was a month. 
But I fancy I ſhall not; nay, I am deter- 
mined, for I like town much better than the 
country in 1uch cold weather, let the country 
be in itſelf never ſo agreeable, But lady C. 
I believe, will ſtay here: this ſhe ſeems more 
inclined to than going back with me; and fo 
let her if ſhe likes it, and pay her bride viſits 
by herſelf for me. A mourning bride ſhe will 
be—=[n ſecond mourning, tho? proper enough 
2 for 
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for a bride, ſince ſhe may be all in white, 
But my brother, lord S. and I will go to Lon- 


don at our time, let the old earl, lord C. or 


my ſiſter, ſay or do what they pleaſe, moſt po- 
ſitively declares Julia Harrington. 


1 


March 4. 
W had not a 2 deal of company yeſter- 
day, but expect much more this afternoon 
Mighty pretty ceremony, this ſitting up in 
form purpoſely to be looked at! The men 
here in the family do not like it; they grum- 
ble ſadly at the confinement, particularly Sir 
William; but it is all to no purpoſe, for he 
might as well hold his peace, ſince the earl 
will have it ſo. Now our refractory brother's 
being forced to ſubmit delights me greatly, as 
it is what he ſeldom in his life time n done 
before againſt his will. 


OvR viſitants l were three gentle- 
men and four ladies —all of them from Not- 
tingham very genteel people, and gave us a 
good ſpecimen of what we are to expect in fu- 

— ture 
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ture viſits; but as to their names J really 
cannot pretend to remember them, ſince to 
give you thoſe of all the folks I ſhall meet 
with would be an endleſs taſk, Expect there- 
fore only the names of what, in my opinion, 
be deemed extracrdinaries ; of which ſort none 
were met with in this firſt viſit, both ladies 
and gentlemen coming under the denomination 
of agreeable;—no way remarkable either in 
perſon or behaviour. 


*X * 


March 5th. 
On, fiſter ! two ſuch high characters yeſter- 
day—they were indeed extraordinaries! And 
though they were the only two viſitants we 
had, being diſappointed of thoſe we expected, 
we did not grudge * for them. 


Iv the firſt place I'll give you what I can 
of their characters, as repreſented to me by 
Jenny laſt night, while ſhe was undrefling me. 
She began with, Law, Ma'am ! you have had 
two vaſt curious ladies to ſee you to-day. The 

Vor. III. D remem- 
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remembrance of them ſtruck me; I laughed, 
and that giving the girl ſome encouragement, 
ſhe went on. | : 


THEY are fine folks now; but for that 
matter fome other people (drawing up her 
head as ſhe ſtood unpinning my ruff, ſo I ſaw 
her in the glaſs behind me) might be ladies as 
well as they, if they could meet with as: good 
fortune, | 


Now I own I rather ſuſpeQed from their 
manner of behaviour, that their extraction had 
been rather low; and, fiſter, curioſity, you 
know, is natural to women, much ſo to your 
Julia; ſo I proceeded to queſtion Madam 
Jenny a little concerning them, and found-her 
very ready to ſatisfy my demands. | 


IT ſeems ſhe had ſeen them pet out of their 
chariot, and being two ſuch ſtriking figures, 
(this you will think, Cordelia, when you have 
a deſcription of their perſons given you) Jenny 
run to Mrs, Carter, telling her ſhe had ſeen 


two odd Iadies—Odd ladies truly, anſwer- 
| ed 
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ed ſhe, I nad a glimpſe of them Ladies 


indeed |! 


Tre deſire of levelling, I believe, is deep- 
ly implanted in the minds of the yulgar, Jen- 
ny caught at this, and deſired to know who 


they were. 


Nor what they now appear, I can aſſure 
you, Mrs. Jenny: they were daughters to a 
grazier in Lincolnſhire, and bred up in no 
very grand way, I can tell you; no great 
fortunes, as graziers' daughters often are: 
their father died rather poor, and they came 
here to Nottingham; I remember their com- 
ing to viſit a couſin they had there—a lucky 
viſit for them, truly. The youngeſt had the 
good fortune ſoon to win the love of an old 
ſquire who lived a little way off Nottingham, 
and had a lodging at her couſin's to be at 
when he choſe to be in own (which the people 
here call Nottingham.) This old man, *ſquire 
Clifton, married Miſs Ciſely, and that was 
the making of them, for her ſiſter lived with 
them: he died in a few years, and left her all 
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he was worth, when ſhe was about ſix and 
thirty. Her ſiſter was rather older, and ſtill 


lived with her, being entirely maintained at 
her expence. | 


mY 


Tus was Mrs, Carter's account to, Jenny 
concerning the original of the ladies; and 
now from me take a deſcription of their 


perſons. 


FIRST, I ſpeak of Mrs. Clifton, who, al- 
though the youngeſt, yet as ſhe is advanced 
into the honourable ſtate of matrimony, 
upon that account claims precedence of her 
ſiſter; and I love to do every one ſtrict 


juſtice. 


In her perſon ſhe is juſt tolerable ; but by 


the ſtate with which ſhe carries her head, and 


the many airs ſhe aſſumes, I take it has a 
much better opinion of herſelf than. the reſt 
of the world have. I ſuppoſe the glaſs ſhe 
dreſſes . at has the quality of magnifying 
charms, and leſſening imperfections; which 
kind of glaſſes I am told are at preſent very 


much in vogue, as I can readily believe, or 
| elſe 
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elſe we ſhould never ſee in our public aſſem- 
blies ſo many old women who fancy them 
ſelves young. 


WELL then, Mrs. Clifton, as ] ſaid be- 
fore, has a perſon juſt tolerable, but her tem- 
per, by what judgment I can form of it, by 
no means appears to be ſo, She has ſeen her 
fortieth year, and now in that autumn of life 
ſets up for a fine lady. But, in my opt- 
nion, let her be ever ſo long a candidate 
for it, ſhe will never arrive at the cha- 


racter. 


Bur now for a touch at Miſs Arabella's 
perſon, which is indeed a va/? curizus one, as 


Jenny ſays— 


REVERSE an obeliſk, my dear, fixing the 


point into ſomething which might ſerve for 
legs, only be ſure you provide yourſelf with a 
Jarge pair of hips, and it will give you an 
exact reſemblance of her ſhape. She is an an- 
tiquated lady, and really ſo in all things, pre- 
ſerving antiquity in the taperneſs of her 

; | 3 waiſt. 
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waiſt, But then what is wanting there, ſhe 
amply ſupplies with a pair of noble ſhoulders, 
and her globes before are of a happy ſize to 
counterbalance them. Her neck is long, and 
of the crane kind, which ſhe extends in an 
erect manner to its due proportion, holding 
her head back with a ſort of diſdainful toſs, 
fo that her noſe, which turns up, ſeems, in 
my opinion, to be running a race in order to 
catch her eye-brows, which, having once 
gained a ſight of, it need not fear loſing, they 
are fo very conipicuous both in colour and 
ſize. Her eyes are in themſelves not bad, only 
from the ſour moroſe diſpoſition of heart which 
appears through them. 


Tus is the portrait of Miſs Arabella Sant- 
low, a young lady about the age of forty- 
eight. The widow keeps her own chariot, 
but living near ſeven miles diſtant from us, the 
viſit theſe ladies honoured us with was rather 
late, 


4 


TE have an air peculiar to themſelves 
in moſt things, but more eſpecially entering a 
room Come a little way forward exceſſively 


if; 


— 
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ſtiff; then ſtop ſhort, making a curious curt- 
ſey, drawing in the chin, and holding to- 
gether the lips with extraordinary care and 
gravity, 


Tux maiden ſiſter brought under her arm 

a little Italian grey-hound—a very pretty 
animal, and a prodigious favourite of both its 
miſtreſſes, called Romeo. 


You know, Cordelia, when people bring 
their children abroad 1t is civil to take notice 
of them; and to be ſure equally fo, to pay 
the ſame reſpect to the dogs of thoſe, who per- 
haps eſteem ſuch animals rather more than they 
would children if they had any. I therefore 
paid my compliments to Romeo ſoon after the 
ladies were ſeated, ſaying, I thought he was 
exceſſively handſome, : 

WIV yes, Madam, replied Miſs Bella, 
(ſomething of good- nature appearing in her 
eyes) Romeo is certainly vaſtly beautiful 
Oh, dear! cried the widow—Yes, Ma- 

Ds dam, 
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dam, every body thinks him a vaſt pretty Crea- 


tures 


Irix k, Julia, ſaid my brother, he is 
ſomething like your Pompey, Can't we ſee 
Pompey ? alked the ladies. No, replied I, 
he is at preſent in London, Pray, Madam, 
was that his native place? ſaid Mrs, Clifton, 
No, ſiſter, no, (pettiſhly anſwered Miſs Bella 
ſor me) don't you hear he is like our Romeo, 
which if he is he mult be of the. ſame extrac- 
tion. Pray, Madam, were his father and mo- 
ther called by the names of Cato and Phe- 
dra? Did they belong to lady Ravnal of this 
country ? 


LoRD, ſiſter! replied the widow, you 
will always miſtake; why you know well 
enough Romeo never was a puppy of lady 
Ravnal's—Mr. Tindal, who gave him to you, 
found him upon the London road, where he 


was dropped. 


I xNow it as well as you, anſwered Miſs 


Bella; ; but for all that 1 am ſtill of the ſame 
opinion, 
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opinion, and this is the principle I go upon 
Lady Ravnal ſays ſhe had one loft going up to 
London, and Romeo is ſo like her Baſto, I am 
ſure they muſt be brothers. 


Moch more was ſaid by both the ladies 
upon this important ſubject, which I ſhall not 
repeat; and neither of them, in the argument 
which laſted till their coach came up, ſeemed 
in the leaſt convinced by the other, In ſhort, 
we had no other theme while they ſtayed ; 
and 1 never heard two people diſpute with 
more warmth or leſs good humour in my. 
life. 


Ir ſeems it is 2a common practice with 
them in moſt of their viſits to ſtart ſome de- 
bate between themſelves, upon which they 
exert all their oratory for the entertainment of 
the company, who muſt pay a filent regard 
to their diſcourſe, ſince they never pauſe in 
order to let others have a ſhare. Such crea- 
turcs, I would not be bound to live with for 
the univerſe, but could like well enough 
tos laugh at their oddities now and then 


IX 55: This 
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This my ſiſter and I have ſince done ſuf - 
ficiently. 


1 


March 6. 

A PRODIGIOUS crowd of company yeſter- 
day, and an ongſt them a great beauty! So ſhe 
18 generally eſteemed by others; and in every 
look, word, and action of her own, gives 
very evident marks of what her thoughts are 
concerning that particular. She is a woman 
of good fortune, and 1 would lay my life up- 
on it has laid wait for the heart of lord C. 
which, not being able to catch, and my ſiſter 
having run away with the prize, ſhe cannot 


look upon her without ſome ſymptoms of ſe- 

cret grudge. Perhaps when ſhe went away, 
if aſked by any. of her companions how ſhe 
liked the bride ? She might reply—Oh, Lord! 
I hate her; how could any body ever think her 
handſome. 
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ther-(who I believe never is ten minutes in the 
company of a woman without finding out what 
he calls the trim of her) did pay ſuch compli- 
ments, firſt with his eyes, and next, made 
bold by ſucceſs, with his tongue, as encouraged 
the lady to play over all her airs, and practiſe 
all her graces. 


To be ſure, Cordelia, that fame thing call'd 
cuſtom is a very odd thing; for from being ac- 
cuſtom'd to hear ſuch laviſh praiſes beſtow'd 
upon their perſons as moſt of your profeſt beau- 
ties are, what an inundation of compliment 
can they diſpenſe with, and not appear in . 
leaſt incommoded by it. 


I Think I never heard any man lay on his 
flattery more thick than Sir William did; and 


yet the ſelf-conſcious, charming T wining took. 


it all, ſeeming highly pleaſed, that a man of 
his fine perſon and addreſs fhould, in ſo parti- 


cular a manner, devote himſelf to her, diſre- 
garding all the reſt of the company. 


As to lord S. he is grown quite a fool; he 
can attend to no body but his adorable Miſs 
Harrington. 


I JOKED 
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I Jok ED my brother, after the lady was gone, 
fo did the earl, and told him he had beſt take 
care of his heart; upon which he reply'd, No, 


* 


no, quite ſafe is trifling with ſuch a woman, 
ſince her affettation, and the deference which 
ſhe pays to her own charms; is with me an 
antidote againſt the force of her beauty. I hate 

a mere ſkin-deep beauty. Then brother, ſaid 
I, is it right in you to compliment ſuch women 
into a belief that you have a regard for them, 
when at the ſame time you in reality have a 


diſlike, ; 


Is it not right, ſiſter Julia, anſwered he, 
to endeavour to pleaſe the company; no diſ- 
courſe to a profeſt beauty can pleaſe her, but 

. the praiſe of her enarms; and an higher poign- 
ancy is given to the reliſh of it, when raiſed 
by the depreciating thoſe of other women, 
Gay knew the ſex, and in his fable of the poet 
and the roſe, fays 


Ii ho praiſes Leſbia's ſhape and feature, 
Auf? call her fyter aukward creature. # 


You. are ever ſevere upon the poor women, 


Sir William, faid lady C. 


Nor 
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Nor more than ſome of them deſerve, by 
my troth, reply'd the earl, for really your 
great beauties are a ſad malicious fet of crea- 
tures, Not ſuch as you, daughter, and iſs 
Harrington, you are handſome but you are 
good too. | 


A CHARMING man this old earl, he lets 
Mp no occaſion which offers, of ſaying hand- 
ſome things to my ſiſter and me. Dear girl let 
me hear from you ſoon. Duty to aunt. 


. 


Yours affectionately 


. Julia HARRINGTON. 


A DESCRIPTION 


LETTER-LVE 


Miss RANDALL to Sik William 
HARRINGTON, 


New Bord-ftreet, March 4th. 


F happineſs which you tell me is enjoy'd 
by the amiable lady C. gives me great 
pleaſure, for a more ſincere friend to the Har- 
rington family than Letitia Randall does nat 
exiſt. Lady C. and Miſs Julia have both of 
them been exceſſively kind to me; J have re- 
ceived high favours from both, which certainly 
ought ina ſtrong manner to engage my grati- 
tude. But oh!] what returns do I make to a 
family who have ſo highly obliged me! I en- 
gage the brother in a connection, below him 
in every reſpect; and not only that, but one 
which muſt embarraſs his fortune, mine being 
ſo very trifling! 


AH, dear lady C. and beloved Miſs Har- 
rington! what uneaſineſs would it coſt us 
8 both 


Ln 
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both, you who ſo entirely love your brother, 
and have his intereſt ſo much at heart, if you 
knew of this entanglement ; would you not 
Join in deſpiſing the wretched author of it ? 
Would you not call me baſe and ungrateful ? 
Would you not remind me of the fable' con- 
cerning the huſbandman and ſerpent ? Oh, Sir 
William! theſe reflections hurt me; for tho? 
I am low in ſtation, I am not ſo in mind; 
and I therefore hate myſelf for not returning 


properly, and as I ought, the favours done 
me by the ſiſters. 


How did they, while here at Mrs. Mounta- 
gue's, conhding in me as a boſom friend, each 
truſt me with the ſecrets of her heart ? but par- 
ticularly Viiis Julia]! Dear Letitia, ſhe would 
often ſay, when we were in our own chamber, 
our firm friendſhip makes it unneceſlary for us 
to have the leaſt reſerve : true friendſhip never 
has reſerve; for a mutual confidence, is the 
only ſolid baſis upon which friendſhip can be 
founded. Then ſhe would open her unſpotted 
mind, telling me her thoughts of lord 8. and 
her future intentions concerning him; and by 
ſuch believour,. undoubtedly merited the ſame - 

candour 
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candour on my part. Nay more, ſhe would 


ſometimes cut me to the ſoul by ſaying, ſhe 
thought we neither of us had a ſecret with 
which the other was not truſted : I can anſwer 
for myſelf, Letitia, that I keep none of my 
own concerns from you, and I hope you act 
as Ingenuoully by me. 


Now, Sir William, in ſuch a ſituation as 
mine, how very cutting muſt be that charm- 
ing lady's generous confidence | how muſt J 
deſpiſe myſelf, for acting ſo highly the hypo- 


crite! and believe me, had the concern been 


wholly mine, and had you not repeatedly en- 
gaged me by moſt ſolemn promiſes, never to 
tell either of your ſiſters of our connection, I 
ſhould have opened my heart to Miſs Julia, 


tho? certain, as I well might be, of her totally. 


diſapproving my alliance with the family. 


You often, on this occaſion, fall into paſ- 
ſion, deeming it pride in your ſiſters, and ſuch . 


like ; but for my part, I can make great al- 
lowances for them. Every family has natu- 


rally its own intereſt at heart, and moſt cer- 
tainly 


er” <3 it C9 hon 
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tainly, in no one point of view, my alliance 
can be eſteemed for the intereſt of yours, but 
abſolutely againſt it, even though the ſecret 
debt you have contracted be not conſidered ; 
for, as you ſay, your ſiſters fortunes are a 
large incumbrance upon your eſtate: though 
I think you told me you could cut down 
timber almoſt ſufficient to anſwer that de- 
mand. 


Bor all things conſidered, in the eyes of 
your ſiſters, how neceſſary does it appear to 
you to marry a woman of fortune! that 


would make you and them quite eaſy ; while 


I, oh, heaven! what would then be my con- 


dition? Juſt like that of Indiana, when about 
W to loſe her Bevil, I might cry out if you were 


to leave me, 

Muy leſſon is very ſhort, I have nothing 
c to do but to learn to die, OR worſe than 
„death has happened to me.” 


4 


Bur, my dear Sir William, why do I 
wound thy ſoul? indeed J have no ſuſpicions 


of 
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of thy love; I really do believe you conftant, 
and will own, notwithſtanding all the argu- 
ments I have been making uſe of in order to L 
bring my ſoul to ſuch a pitch of generoſity : 
as to equal your ſiſters. in nobleneſs : to give : | 
give them no reaſon to deſpiſe me, and to pre- ; 
fer your intereſt before my own. Far below - | 
the taſk are my utmoſt endeavours, for I can- 5 
not ſincerely wiſh happineſs even to you (ſelf- 1 
iſh wretch that I am) without I myſelf am to 3 
be your 'partner in that happineſs. But is 
this loving with that diſintereſted affection I 
have been uſed to flatter myſelf I had for Sir 1 
William Harrington? Ah! no Letitia, no, 1 
thou haſt deceived thyſelf, thou deſireſt to ad- 3 
vance thyſelf to procure thy own eaſe, not 3 
conſidering from whence that eaſe muſt ſpring, i 
or into what difficulties thou muſt draw a 3 
man, who, but' for his attachment to thee, 1 
would have had no ſort of difficulties to ſtrug- 5 
gle with; and who but why do I pretend 5 
to reaſon ? what do all my reaſonings avail ? 2 
In theſe I only take a little circuit, conſtantly . 
returning, and fixing at the ſame point I ſet 4 
out from. 2 
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nt, # I DESIRE, in ſpite of all the endeavours 
TROY = ! try, and ought to make, to the contrary, 
— = | 4 11 . . 
to that my dear Sir William will remain unal- 


ſity 3 terably attached (though I know it to be ſo 
much againſt his intere& ſo to be) to his 


4 ! 
Sincerely, . 
And truly affectionate, 
a to | LETITIA RANDALL, 


P. S. I Never omit look ing at your picture 
every day at the appointed times; and, oh! 
I do, indeed, often, very often, ſhed tears 
over it, | 


I-AA 2 8 4 
. e 
. I Ee 


I $HALL carry this myſelf in the afternoon to 
my couſin Chambers's, where Mr, Renholds 
has promiſed to call for it, My doubts 

about him now are ſatisfied, 


SINE L 


4 
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LETTER LVIII. 


The Hon. JoHN RENHOLDs to Sir 
William HARRINGTON, 


Surrey-/treet, March 4. 


FEw lines in the cover, dear Will, I | 
' ſend for thy own private inſpection; WM f 
but the incloſed epiſtle, addrefied to Charles | 
as well as thee, you are both to read, ſince 
it contains ſome incidents relating to a frater- 
nity of which you both are members, 


CHARLES, although in ſome material points 
he may be gone off, yet in many reſpects may 
ſtill be uſeful, the broken fortune of Tom 
Craven, and ſuch like matters conſidered, 
Charles at the bottom is a generous fellow ; 
he has a fine clear eſtate, and that is what we 
very much want the aſſiſtance of in our junto. 
You ſee therefore it is proper to keep him in 
good humour, by truſting him as we uſed to it 

do 
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do with the ſecrets of the community in ge- 
neral. As to the ſcheme he declares againſt, 


in his laſt to me, we mult be very cloſe about 


it, or elſe by Jupiter I can't tel] but the man 
in one of his ſqueamiſh, new-fangled, honour- 


able fits, may blow us all up: and as in our 
deſigns upon Letitia and Charlotte, we ſhall 
not want the affiſtance of our friends as we 


uſed in many other to do, I don't intend to 
truſt any friend with the knowledge of them, 
for fear of diſcoveries, | 

For heaven's ſake, Sir William, come up 
to town quickly, and finiſh your plot with 
Letitia, 'that we may go down into the coun- 
try, in order for me to begin mine upon 


Charlotte. I live the life of chaſtity itſelf 
| at preſent, which by no means ſuits the hu- 


mour and conſtitution of ſuch a fincere votary 


| to love, as ever has been thy 


1. 


P. S. Miſs Randall's letter, if I had incloſed 


it, would have made the packet too heavy ; 
. ſo 
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ſo J ſend it in a frank by itſelf—No, I won't; 
all the treaſon ſhall go together—it ſhall be 


put under this cover, and I'll get another 


for the epiſtle to Charles and thee. 


From the ſame to Lord S. and SIR WII“ 


LIAM jointly, 


LETTER LIX. 


Surrey-ſtreet, March 4. 


THE letters of both my dear friends came 


' ſafe to hand; and thine, Charles, I read 


moral duty ſhould be loſt to the world. 


in full congregation at the King's Arms, 
thinking it a great pity ſuch a fine eſſay upon 


Hey day! cried out Bob and Tom, both 


in a breath — What the devil is come to the 


man? 


HE 


ta 
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Hk is loſt, my boys, ſaid I, the choice ſpi- 
rit is loſt! Yes, Charles, loft to all thoſe no- 
ble purpoſes you have hitherto been ſo much 
famed for, we now all think thee; yet ſtill 
we hold thee as a friend, though not a bro- 
ther, and don't imagine you will, if you have 
changed your humour, diveſt yourſelf of. all 
regard for a ſet of men you have ſo long a 
time, in a very high manner, loved and eſteem- 
ed. Upon which preſumption, I now, as 
uſual, lay before you (including Sir Willtam 
alſo) the preſent ſtate of the junto, hoping 
both of you will do all in your power to al- 


ſiſt it. 


Is the firſt place, we are going to loſe Ben 
Jackſon—Old Chapman, it ſeems, is dead, 
and Miſs reſolves to marry her lover. This 
is another of your ſober matrimonial ſchemes | 
Much good may't do him; he ſets out for 
Oxford to-morrow, and does not intend 
coming back to London again till he 1s 


| ſhackled, 
Tart ſweet widow Granville has at laſt / 
taken a reſolution of marrying Bob Loyd upon 


his 


. Tn 
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his own terms. She gives up all her fortune, 
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and fo the old Jezabel ought, for ſuch a fine 
young huſband! I am ſure if ſhe was worth 
twice as much as ſhe is I would not marry her 
to get it, but then his circumſtances conſidered 
makes the caſe very different too ; for ſomething 
he muſt do. Better to marry an old woman 
than want: that is, I mean want a parcel of 
guineas to purſue a clever ſcheme, which-kind 
of purſuits matrimony won't alter his reliſh for, 
I dare ſwear, a dog, he has been curſedly ex- 


travagant this winter: he could not poſſibly, 


without help, at the rate of living he is got 
into, have maintain'd his preſent appearance 
another year. You fee, boys, it 7s needs muſt 
when the devil drives; for the devil and all is 


poverty to a man of ſpirit and intrigue. 


GRANVILLE is a perfect H/idow Lacket ] 


you never ſaw an old fool fo fond. By Jove 
quite ſurfeiting ; inſomuch that I am afraid 
ſhe will give him ſo many taſtes of the banquet, 


as will pall his appetite in ſuch a manner, that 


when grace is ſaid he will have no ſtomach to 


eat. Tho' I will do her the juſtice to own, 
that for a woman of forty-five, ſhe has a good 
perſon, 


3 
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perſon, and a ſort of perſon too, that a man 


if engaged in no better ſcheme, might not 


diſlike an intrigue with en paſſant. Perhaps 
hold out a month or ſo, which time may be 
Bob will be able to live with her upon terms 
bearing ſome reſemblance to loye; but longer I 


think he cannot; and then I don't know what 


he muſt do, for he has got no woman in his 


eye at preſent, He intends, however, to look 


out for ſome good clever country girl, that he 
may have her ready to take into keeping as 


ſoon as the honey moon {hall be over. 


. THE noble wedding will be in about ſix 
weeks, and great preparations already are be- 


gun, the lady buying an immenſe quantity of 
fine cloaths, a jauntee chariot beſpoke, and 


her houſe fitting up in a very elegant taſte, 
&c. &c. Bob altho' he has tapp'd his laſt thou- 


{and, yet puts a good face upon the EDA ap- 


pears to be vaſtly generous, and mightily con- 


cern'd ſhe will not let him pay for the altera- 


tions of houſe and furniture, a thing ſhe abſo- 
lutely refuſes to let him do; nor for the cha- | 
riot neither. 


Vol. III. . Now s 
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| Now it came into my head, that ſhe might 
act in this way from a notion of her dear Bobby 
(as ſhe, an old doating fool, now generally 
calls him) not being able to do what he offered ; 
ſo to make her think him not quite deſtitute 
of caſh, I adviſe him to lay out five hundred 
pounds in ſome pretty little ornaments to deck 
her ſweet perſon, Diamonds you know at any 
time are moveables, and he is not to buy them; 
only hires a parcel, for three months or ſo, 
when if he carries them back to the jeweller, 
he is to have his money back, with paying 
occaſional damages, and a moderate intereſt 
for the uſe of the baubles, 


Now, Charles, is not this ſcheme of mine 

a clever one? It will put madam into high 

good humour as long as it is neceſſary, accord- 

ing- to our plan, ſhe ſhould be fo, and the 

money not ſunk, Who can ſay, with any 

tolerable juſtice, that we men of pleaſure never 

think beyond the preſent moment? here is an 

_ inſtance of foreſight, full ſufficient, in my 
- opmion, to confute that maxim, 


TIE 
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Tae old devil is worth. more than we 


thought her, by ſoine thouſands; a thing not 


very common, for in general the beſt fide is 
put outwards, eſpecially in money matters: 
but upon looking into hers, we find near twen- 
ty thouſand pounds, whereas we imagined 
there would not have been above ſixteen the 
very outſide, | 


Tris wedding muſt and ſhall be over, 
Will, before you and I ſet out upon our ſo- 
ber ſcheme of ſpending ſome time together 
in the country ; for at the celebration of the 
grand feſtival we muſt all be, and jovial do- 
ings we will have. Charles, won't you make 


one? if not, we ſhall ſet you down for a poor 


devil indeed. 


Tom Craven begins to give over whining. 


for Maria, whom we have never heard of 
{ince ſhe went in ſuch a quick manner out of 


town, She is not with that aunt in Shrop=- 


ſhire, you, Charles, once before adviſed her 
to go to, for we have enquired about that; 
ſo where ſhe conceals herſelf, for the ſoul of 


me l can't imagine. But it 1s no matter ; for 
| | | E 2 3 iy f 
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in no reſpec, if found, would ſhe ſuit Tom's 

_ purpoſe, ſince I am ſure he never would ſwal- 
low a matrimonial pill, unleſs it was well 
gilded. 


Poon fellow! he has at laſt been at the fu- 
neral of his laſt hundred! he muſt in a few 
months go abroad; there now remains no 
other game for him to play. You remember 
your promiſe, Charles, of purchaſing a com- 
miſſion for him: he now claims that promiſe, 
and begs when you come to town, (which we 
all hope will be very ſoon) you will look out 
for one in ſome regiment, either going or at 

| preſent abroad. 
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My frown is talking to ſomebody in the 
next room—Oh, Bob Loyd—]I muſt lay down 
my pen and ſpeak to him. 
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Bos and I had not long been together, be- 
fore word was brought, that Mrs. Granville 
in her r Chariot at the door wanted to fee him. 

Down 
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Down he went and I with him, when we both 
intreated the lady to alight and drink a diſh of 
chocolate. We did not ſue in vain ; for ſhe 
came in with us, and almoft as ſoon as ſeated 
in my dining room, took a little parcel out of 
her pocket— 


Tris paper, my dear Bobby, ſaid ſhe, con- 
tains patterns of ſome filks I have juſt been 
looking at, but would not fix upon till I had 
your opinion of them. For—{ſmiling upon 
him with an affected girliſh air) I would wil- 
lingly dreſs in a manner you ſhould think 
becoming. 


Mana, anſwered he, all you wear be- 
comes you, | 


Oh, la] dear Mr, Loyd, how you com- 
pliment one, Well, I proteſt—But come, 
you mult look at my ſilks—Here, this piece 
now, I think it is immenſely pretty—what a 
ſweet pretty variety of colours! A wedding 
ſuit ſhould be gay; *tis for a gay occaſioh 
(going to the glaſs and laying it upon her 
ſhoulder.) I fancy it will become me, any 
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thing of the pink colour ſuits my complexion ; 
don't you think ſo, Bobby ? 


To be ſure, anſwered he, all oppoſites ſet 
off, and are an advantage to each other; 
and nothing can be a greater oppoſite, than 
the red on the ſilk and the lilies of yur 
complexion. 


| Dr an, dear, cricd ſhe, ſimpering, there is 
no bearing this! Naughty, naughty man, 
tapping him upon the ſhoulder, you ſhould 
not flatter me, indeed I muſt beat you if you 
do. I never ſuffer that from a lady without 
return. Thus I'll revenge myſelf, kiſſing, 
not ſaluting her-—-a ſalute is not enough for 
a widow. 


Do not you think Bob courts admirably 
well? For my part, I think he age it to a 
miracle. 


Tx lady favoured me with her company 
for about half an hour, and then took her 


dear Bobby with her to buy a gown of that 
falk, 
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ſilk, which was to give ſuch-a particular 
beauty to her complexion, Lilies ] a lying 
varlet, had he ſaid Cowfrps, he had been 
much nearer the mars, | 


80 much for Bob and his old fool at 


preſent. 


As to my own part, I have no intrigue of 
my own upon my hands at preſent, ſo can de- 
vote all my time to the ſervice of my friends 
to promcte whoſe happineſs and pleaſure 
gives me z very ſenſible delight, I have not 
in any reſpect launched out this winter, and 
not having kept any woman profeſiedly, have 
ſaved money rather than exceeded my in- 
come; ſo that all I now owe in the world 
is 5001, . 


— 


WHAT devils are the women! 'tis quite 
entirely owing to them that we run out our 
fortunes ; for if a man don't keep nor game, 
(I ſhould name dice with women) a moderate 
income will enable him to cut a genteel figure, 
and purchaſe all other kinds of pleaſure, But 

women and dice are ſuch drawbacks, as no 
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fortune ſcarcely can ſupport. The laſt J de- 
teſt, but the firſt I adore; I long to engage 
ſome pretty female, Charles—Will, can't you 
afiiſt a man? Are there no pretty ſoft tender 
fouls in Nottinghamſhire? 1 would take a 
Journey to any part of England, if ſure of 
finding a girl to my mind; for at preſent I am 
deſtitute of all joy, but that of doing good for 
the ſeryice of my friends, which is ſaid to be 
the nobleſt of all pleaſures, 


Tux fraternity join in duty to their wor- 
thy leaders, begging them ſoon to return to 
their pofts, and no one more ſincerely than, 

dear Charles and Will, 


Your 


* RENRHOLps. 
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be Jr to Miſs CoRDPELIA Har 


RINGTON. 


o 


C. Park, March 10. 


V have had ſo much company for theſe 
laſt ſew days, that to attempt giving 


any particular deſcription of them would be a 
taſk too great; beſides none of them falling 


under the denomination of extraordinaries, a 
minute account of them would he rather in- 


ſipid. I ſhall therefore only ſay, that the 


people in this part of the world are in ge- 


neral mighty well bred folks, and dreſs im- 


menſely fine. - 


4 


Lapy C. likes the ſituation prodigiouſly, 


and I believe will ſettle here; for the earl has 


a good ſeat about ten miles diſtant from C. 
| Park, upon an eſtate which is part of Con- 
ſtantia's jointure, This houſe, I ae will 


ES ee ee 
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be fitted- up For har lord and her; ſo you 
ſee, Cordelia, we are likely to loſe one ſiſter. 


Now who goes next, you or me? Who will 
venture a wager about it? For my part, I 
dare not hazard any thing, for 1 begin to be 
trightened out of my wits. Lord 8. follows 
me fo cloſe, and gains ſuch ground, I think 
he now very ſoou muſt catch me, and then, 
alas ! poor Julia ! 


Bur, my dear girl, I wonder you don't 
write to me. What, ſo very diſconſolate for 
the loſs of thy colonel, thou canſt not hold a 
pen? Try, Cordelia, I defire thee, or elſe 
I'll write thee ſuch a letter, child; I'll rally 
thee in ſuch a manner, as ſhall make thee re- 
pent putting on ſuch gloomy humours. 


Tux family here begin to uſe all their art 
in order to perſuade lord 8. Sir William and 
me, to ſtay a fortnight longer than our pur- 
poſed time; but my brother ſeems reſolved to 
go, and he never yet broke any reſolve he 
had OY made, to oblige any oy, fol fancy 
-1 may 
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T may ſay we ſhall ſet out on the 21ff. Do, 
dear Cordelia, let me hear from you before I 
quit this place; for, all banter apart, I really 
begin to fear you or my aunt muſt be ill, 
| ſince I never knew you fo remiſs in anſwer- 
ing my letters before. 


LADY C. is very uneaſy at your ſilence, 
and our brother is not without ſome pain; 
for to do him juſtice, I do really believe he 
ſincerely loves all his ſiſters, and, that want 
of affection, (though he ſometimes takes 
a pleaſure in teazing us) is not one of his 
failings. | 


LoRD C. has told the earl that Conſtantia 
has been a poeteſs, which makes him vaſtly 
deſirous of ſeeing ſome of her performances; 
but ſhe can't oblige him, the pretty collec- 
tion ſhe has written being left at the hall, to 
his great diſappointment; ſo he has ſet her 
a taſk, which I hape ſhe will comply, with 
and execute, ſince it may be of fignal ſervice 
to ſuch giddy girls as me who determine to 
marry, The theme Rove is the duty of a 

5 E 6. wiſe), 
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wife, and I am in hopes ſhe has entered upon 
the work, ſince for this week paſt we ſome- 
times loſe her for an hour or more, when ſhe 
is ſhut up in her own cloſet, 


THE poem perhaps may not be finiſhed 
before I leave C. Park, but I ſhall inſiſt upon 
her ſending me a copy of it immediately, and 
if ſhe does not the ſame to you, TÞ'll tranſcribe 
it for you. 


Mx. and Mrs. Gage have paid us ſeveral 
couſmn-lihe viſits, and are, J really think, one 
of the moſt agreeable couples I ever met with; 
they were here yeſterday, and I alone in the 


8 parlour when they came, the earl being in 
| his ſtudy, lady C. in her cloſet, and the reft 


of the good folks rode out to ſee ſomething, 
M0; I don't know what. Men, you know, don't 
always give an account of their little jaunts 
and rambles to wives, miſtreſſes, and ſiſters. 


— — —rwr Ps r 


— 


. Mx. Gage had buſineſs with his uncle, ſo 
upon my telling him the earl was alone in his 
== 8 lay, 
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ſtudy, he went to him, leaving his amiable 
Oaroline with me. 


I ToLD you before I longed to hear the 
hiſtory of their loves; and you know, when 
a fair opportunity offers, I am feldom very 
backward in aſking for any think I want, fo 
I gave Mrs, Gage an item of my deſire, which 
ſhe was going kindly to comply with, when, 
Dear creature, ſaid I, ſince you are ſo oblig- 
ing, do ſtay till I fend for lady C. who, as 
well as myſelf, will take a great pleaſure in 
hearing your relation, 
I RANG a bell, and ſoon my ſiſter came, on 
being told Mrs, Gage was there; ſo after the 
proper compliments were over, and we all 
(to uſe the terms of old Romance) were conve- 
niently ſeated, the fair Caroline began her 
narration as follows. But I can't begin it at 
this preſent writing—it muſt ſerve for to- mor- 
row's employ. 


* * 
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The HISTORY of 
| AND 
Ns CAROLINE LEEFORD. 
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= © that my mother was ſiſter to the earl of 
= W. ſince, doubtleſs, you muſt have heard 
. 3 FEAT both from him and Jord C. 
i My late father's name, you may have 
l been told, was Leeford, his eſtate a clear 
3 e 1500 l. a year: he had three daughters and 
1 ER no ſon, and I was by many years younger 
5 © than either of my ſiſters, who are both mar- 
li ©ried entirely upon the ſcore. of. intereſt, 
1 b cchuſing abundance of riches with old ens 
ja | © rather than, a moderate competence with” 
S © young. ones. But their diſpoſitions and 
3 mine, in moſt reſpects, are very different... 
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greatly ſo in that particular, as the ſequel 
« of my ſtory pretty fully will convince you. 
Mx ſiſters both of them were married be- 
© fore the death of my parents, which mourn- 
© ful event happened when J was juſt ſixteen, 
n a violent fever in the ſpace of a month carry- 
ing them both off—excuſe me ladies'—ſaid 
Mrs. Gage, wiping her eyes, tears will flow 
upon the recollection of ſuch a ſcene as this; 
IJ was with them during the whole time of 
their illneſs, But as it is the hiſtory of my 
love, which you Miſs Harrington have de- 
* fired me to recount, I ſhall very lightly 


Lag 


paſs over all occurences which happened be- 
fore my acquaintance with Mr, Gage. 


* 


M father's eſtates upon his deceaſe were 4 
© diviggd-into three equal diviſions, and that 
: pa beg to my lot, on which I now live. 
My good uncle, the carl of W. was left my 
© guardian, and well he executed the truſt. 
© I lived with him at C. Park ſome parts of 
« the year, and at others with a relation of 
my father's, a widow lady of good fortune, 
her 


* 
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her name Moreton, with her I went to 
. Cambridge at the public inſtallation of the 
Þ © duke of Newcaſtle, and there I firſt ſaw, 
and was ſeen by Mr. Gage, who was then 
a a ſtudent of St. John's College. My couſin 
©: Moreton knew his family, therefore imme- 
* diately upon our arrival at the univerſity ſent 
to him, and he gave us his company, being 
© our beau upon all occaſions during the time 
we ſtayed there, 


n þ i — — — . 0 
— — — made — —.— - = 
— — — — En: Wa woep aan hep. bn — 
4 * N e X * 
1 4 oy” 
. yu 
« 0 


— ä 
4 1 is; f 
- 


— — 


: 
, 
5 
F 
\tH 
3 10 
F 
£ 
. 


©I can'T tell-how it was, but a mutual liking 
took root in our hearts in favour of each 
© other, and when I went to London, thither 
he ſoon followed me; viſited my couſin, de- 
dclaring his paſſion, Ws begging leave to ad- 
© dreſs me. 


[ 

* He did not in the leaſt diſguiſe his cir - 
*.cumſtances, he told us his father was dead, 
and his fortune originally only 20001. An 

V elder brother enjoying the family eſtate which 
© was a pretty good one, upwards. of 1000). . 
© a year; and that beſides, he had two more 
© brothers and three ſiſters, but he had an 


9 * uncle, a brother of his late mother's, who was 
«© His + 


t 
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his godfather, whoſe name is Sympſon and 
< who had ever ſhewn him great regard, pro- 
© mifing to make him his heir, This old gen- 
« tleman is reputed to be worth a vaſt deal of 
money. 


Ms. Moreton upon the application of Mr. 
Gage, wrote to my uncle, who when he had 
* conſidered the caſe as I have ſtated it, left 
me to follow my own inclinations, He did 
© not expreſs the leaſt diſapprobation of the 
match, which at that time was an advan- 
* tageous one for me, | 


© Mr, Gage mentioned it to his uncle 
* Sympſon, who ſeemed as well pleaſed as 
lord W. and now, dear ladies, would you not 
have imagined all difficulties were got over? 
* And perhaps ſo they might, if it had not been 
* my own fault. 


_ 


« * lf 
„ 5 


I was juft turned of ſeventeen, at the be- 
* ginning of this affair, and thinking myſelf 
rather too young to marry, inſiſted upon it, 
that Mr. Gage who then was twenty-three”. 

* ſhould ſtay till I was a few years older, This 
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my relations as well as myſelf thought reaſon- 
able, ſo the young gentleman was, tho? re- 
* Iuctantly, forced to comply. 


IN a very happy manner we ſpent one 
year, ſeldom of eh being abſent from each 
| « other, and with my coufin Moreton viſited 
„Bath, Briſto] hot wells, Tunbridge and 
Scarborough. Mrs. Moreton was a vc man 
very fond of all public places, but of ſuch 
« prudent carrifge in them, that a young wo- 
man was quite tafe under her protection, 


Bur at len th the ſmiles of proſperity be- 
in gan to withdrew themſelves from us, and 
the frowns of cruel diſappointment to ſuc- 
© ceed; for during the ſecond winter after my 
engagement, an old merchant who had an 
© only daughter, made a propoſal to Mr. 
© Sympſon, of marrying her to his nephew 
* and of ſettling all he,had upon her, which 


vas above fixty thouſand pounds. | 
B 

gocz an advantageous offer the old gen- 6 

8 temen could not withſtand, and I ſuppoſe 6 


1 cheriſhed 


* 
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cheriſhed hopes that it would have the ſame - 
weight with his nephew it had with himſelf. 


© He told Mr, Gage of the propoſal, and 


inſiſted upon his complying with it; where- 


upon all that could be urged againſt it Mr. 
Gage did urge. He ſhew'd how very ſtrong- 
ly, not only his affections, but his honour 
alſo, was concerned in making good his 
engagements to me; but all this was to no 
purpoſe, Mr. Sympſon remained inflexible, 
not only in this, but many more conver- 
ſations upon the ſame ſubject. And at laſt, 
being out of all patience with his nephew, 
for being diſregardleſs of what in his opinion 
was ſo very valuable, plainly told him, that 
if he would not come into thoſe terms; he 
never ſhould be a penny the better for him. 


Tuis diſhonourable temper of his uncle, 
enraged Mr. Gage, and he left him abruptly, 
coming to Richmond where Mrs. Moreton 
and I then had lodgings ; here he Layed a 
week, during which time, you may be cer- 


tain we did not, tho' together, enjoy much 


latisfaction. 
I THOUGHT 
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< I THOUGHT the ſtep he had taken abſo- 
lutely wrong, and would have had him, inſtead 
of corroſives, have try'd by all means to 
molify the old gentleman, But Mrs, More- 
ton was againſt me and joined in opinion 


with Mr, Gage, that ſubmiſſions would but 


increaſe his obſtinacy, whereas, ſince it was 


ſo very evident he loved his nephew, that, 
and his finding him determined not to give 
me up, might work in our favour. 


© Aras! this ſuppoſition was without foun- 


dation, the uncle never ſent after the nephew 


as it was hoped he would, and when Mr, 
Gage went to his houſe, reſolving once more 
to try what perſuaſion would do with him, 
admittance was denied! 


/ 


© QuITE thunder-ſtruck at this, he came back 


to me, and we none of us being able to 
determine how it would be beſt for him to 
act, he ſtayed another week at Richmond; 
after which going again to London, he met 
with as bad ſucceſs, not being able to get to 
the ſpeech, or even the tight of his uncle, 


© tho” he endeavoured at it for many days ſuc- 
ceſſively. 


FP 
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c ceſlively. He queſtioned the ſervants, but to 
© no manner of purpoſe ; ſo deſpairing of any 


good fortune, he once more returned to 
Richmond. 


« NEAR two months had paſſed ſince his firſt 
© ſo very imprudently quitting Eis uncle's 
© houſe, when one afternoon, as I was reading 
© a news-paper to my couin and Mr. Gage, 
I met with the following paragraph, 


© SUCH a day were married at —— chapel, 
* by the Rev. Dr. Sharp, Philip Gage, Eſq; 
* ſecond brother of Tho. Gage, Eſq; of Nor- 
* thamptonſhire, to Miſs Batſon, only daugh- 


© ter and ſole heireſs to Mr. John Batſon, _ 
© merchant, a beautiful young lady, with a 


fortune of 40,0001. 


* I Hap juſt ſtrength to go thro? with this 
terrible piece of news, Oh, fate! cry'd I, and 
dropped the paper, here 1s a dreadful ſtroke 

indeed! 


* Goon God ! ſaid Mr. Gage, haſtily catch- 
ing up the paper, can it be poſſible? My 
brother 
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© brother Philip married to miſs Batſon. Well 
then I am undone | My uncle's favour now 


can never be recalled! Philip indiſputably, 


© now will be his heir inſtead of me—ah, 


< Caroline! my dear, dear Caroline ! what 


„ can now be done? 


Fl inſtantly to town, anſwered I, and 
learn the truth; try what your uncle will 
do for you—ſomething perhaps he will, tho 


© not ſuch great matters as you expected. But 


« depend upon it, Mr. Gage, this alteration in 
© your circumſtances, ſhall make none in my 
heart, it is ſtill yours as much as ever, if 
vou now think it worth accepting? 


Nor woman |. cry'd out lady C. and I, 
this was the heigth of honour, love, and 
generoſity] She proceede d 


* AFTER having in the moſt tender grateful 
manner, thanked me for this declaration in 
© his favour, he went to London, where he 


© ſoon found the fatal truth of what the paper 


© had told us; for going to his uncle's houſe, 
* inſtead of being admitted he received from a 
| © ſervant's 


* 
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A 


ſervant's hand a letter, which when I read ir, 
«© made ſuch a ſtrong impreſſion upon my 
mind, I ſhall remember it to my dying day. 
« Theſe were the contents. — 


A 


& To GEORGE GAGE. 


— 


« In order that my door may be rid of a 
« troubleſome obtruder, I take up my pen 


c and addreſs a few lines to a moſt ungracious 


„ yillain. 


«© You, miſter George, have ſlighted your 


intereſt for Caroline Leeford, let us ſee if 


ſay is, that you are two fools fit to go to- 
gether ; ſo troop, if you will, to the farther- 
moſt part of the world, for I never mor 


Philip has behaved as a dutiful nephew 
ought; he has married the woman I. would 


rewarded with all the land and money 


(not yours nw, mind that fir) 


& Oo 


ſhe will do ſo for you. If ſhe does all I can 


will ſee you, or give you one ſingle ſhilling. = 


have him marry, and for ſo doing ſhall be 
which belongs to his affectionate uncle 
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% P. 8. Don't pretend to anſwer this letter, 
for if you do I ſhall ſend back whatever you 
write, unopened, I can tell you, fo never 
e trouble me with any of your impertinence, 
% for it will be to no manner of purpoſe,” — 


< Mr. Gage upon receiving this letter came 
< direclly to me and putting it into my hands, 
Pear Miſs Leeford, ſaid he, I ſcorn to deceive 
© you, there is the true ſtate of my wretched 
* circumſtances, I now muſt entirely rely 
© upon your generoſity; yet one more effort I 
am reſolved to try before I quite give up the 
© cauſe, I will write once more altho' forbid to 
© do it, perhaps he may read the letter, and if 


he does I hope he'll abate of his rigour, 


Mrs. Moreton was preſent, and offered Mr. 
Gage, if he would write a letter to direct it 


for him, and by that means ſurpriſe the old 
Tha FS. man into reading it, 


Tus ſcheme was put in execution, he 
* wrote immediately, and in my opinion moſt 
* pathetically= — . 8 


« He 


cc 


cc 
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© Hx ſaid he did not defire to injure his bro- 
ther, only begged his uncle to conſider, that 
© if he had not. bred him up with hopes of a 
large fortune, he ſhould have been placed ir 
© ſome way of acquiring one, which from the 
© manner of his education, he was now quite 
< incapable of doing; and as his having had 
ſuch an education was entirely owing to his 
* uncle, defired him to do ſomething for him, 
© in order that he might be able really to ſup- 
© port the gentleman, and not to leave him 
with the outward appearance. only of that 
* character. 


AN 


© THis was, as near as I can remember, the 

© purport of the Jetter my couſin Moreton 
directed, which we conclude Mr. Sympſon 
read, for to it was returned the following 
© anſwer, Mr. Gage's epiſtle being ſent back 


© with it, torn all in pieces. 


Cc To GEORGE GAGE. 


«©? Tis very true that in the education of a 

good for nothing varlet, I have ſpent a great 
deal of money, but I have at laſt gained fo 
Vor. III. PE % much 
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much experience as not to waſte any more 
ce upon him. I tell thee, George, once again 
% yery plainly, that I never will give thee a 


< ſhilling, and if forward Mrs. Caroline 


« direfs any more letters I won't read them; 


that trick won't paſs twice, I can aſſure her, 


<« for I'll open none that come to me under 


. «© -her ſweet hand=writing any more than yours; 


83 


and ſince ſhe begins her tricks with me, I! 
c be even with her, never fear; I'll write to 


„ her uncle the earl of W. and tell him I have 


% diſinherited my ungracious nephew; he is 
„ her guardian and ſhe is under age, ſo he 
ce has ſome power over her. If he is wiſe he 
„ will take her home, and prevent her from 
„ throwing herſelf away upon ſuch a worth- 
„ Jeſs chap as you, George, who once was the 
„ doating piece, but now are deteſted by 
6 your enraged uncle, as 

«© (GEORGE SYMPSON,” 


— a 8. 


T « 


< Ox the receipt of this cruel epiſtle and 
the fragments of his own, Mr, Gage gave 
up all hopes, but moſt nobly did he behave 
in the following converſation which we had 
upon this ſubject.” 


A 


+ 


5 Which 


, as; 76 ha v 2 
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Wucht converſation my dear Cordelia at Mi 
preſent I muſt not give you, having already ul 
written as much as one frank will contain, but vi 
in another letter which ſhall immediately fol- * 
low this, you ſhall have a continuation of Mrs. 1 
5 +: 28 
Gage's ' hiſtory from 1 
: 7 'Your {4 f 
1 ä JurLIA HARRINGTON. "a 1 
0 [33 
6 . — — A + 
'$ - £ 
= LET I & RK Lak | 
e . We * 5 . 2 | 
_ Miſs JuL1a, in Continuation of the Hiſtory, 
be C. Park, March 12. 
* 1 . 
ul H! Caroline, dear Caroline, I never 
, — © muſt call you mine! I cannot, for the 
5 * ſake of purchaſing happineſs for myſelf, 
{WW © conſent to ruin the woman I love beyond 
2 * myſelf, And certain ruin your union with 
100 * me muſt be. My fortune is nothing! not 
* + tufficient to maintain me, in any degree c- 


* cording to the manner I have *always lived 
a 0 bin; 
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6 


9 


1 in; my uncle, from my firſt going to Cam- 


bridge, added to the intereſt of my money 
enough to make my yearly income 20ol. 
which (I am aſham'd to own my extra- 
vagance) I could not make do, ſo that 1 


have been forced to break into the principal 


ſome hundreds, I'll diſguiſe nothing from 
my deareſt girl! I have ſunk five, ſo my 
whole fortune now conſiſts of 15 l. You, 


Miſs Leeford, have been bred up rather in an 


expenſive way ; if then you were to marry a 
man whom in great meaſure you muſt be forced 
to maintain, how miſerable would be your 
ſituation! Oh, my love! I never can con- 
ſent to involve you in fuch diffculties try 
to forget me. This is a doctrine the earl of 
W. and all your relations will certainly 
preach ; follow, if you can, their counſe] ; 
conſult your own happineſs. Regard not 


me, you ſhall not hear me murmur be your 


determination what it will ; I never will be 
any bar to your happineſs, or hinder any 
connection you ſhall chooſe to make, or 
your friends for you ; my preſence ſhall be 


no obſtacle, for tho? I ever ſhall preſerve 


for 
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6 for you the warmeſt affection and tendereſt 
regard, I will indulge them in ſome diſtant 


© country, never prefenting, to the view of 
my dear Caroline, what may in the leaſt 


degree diſturb her peace. With part of the 
money I have left, I'll purchaſe a com- 
* miſſion in ſome mgrching regiment, and go 
directly either abroad, or into Scotland, Ire- 
© land or Wales. Weep not, my dear girl (in- 


* deed I did moſt plentifully) for no other 


© but this cruel alternative remains Alt muſt 
be ſo! 


TEEN, replied I, a more miſerable woman 


than your Catoline can not be found] Your. 


Caroline, did I ſay ? no, 7m rep"bt her. 


, Ou! Miſs Leeford, anſwered he, how 


does that wound me? [ reject 8 


« Yes, ſaid I, don't you yaban that 


you will go abroad and leave me for ever? 


* Is not this rejecting me? Indeed, Mr. Gage, 


5 I did not think parting would have been a 
thing ſo very eaſy to you; indeed 1 did not! 


* and 1 wept again moſt bitterly | 
Fa 
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© CHARMING creature, anſwered he, kiſſing 
away my tears, what can be done? Can 9, 


or do you think lord W. will now ever, con- 


© fent to our union? 

© PERHAPS not, replied I; but my fortune is 
* my own when I am at age: ſo we only need 
© wait till then, in caſe he ſhould deny us his 
© conſent ; when Lam at age his power ceaſes; 


| © he can't withhold my fortune from you then. 


© AND can you, n. dear Caroline, really be 
© fincere, ſaid Mr. Gage? Can you at the age of 
© nineteen, with ſuch a perſon, ſuch accom- 


© pliſhments, and ſuch a fortune as yours, 
' © really intend to attach yourſelf to a man who 


© is almoſt deſtitute of ſupport, and muſt in a 
great degree depend upon your bounty: 


< Yes, replied I, and in ſo doing act only 
© as true honour in my opinion dictates; at the 
beginning of our engagement the ſuperiority 
of fortune was in all appearance on your 


© fide: now, Mr. Gage, if by any accident J 


* could have loſt my eſtate, would that loſs 
Y ) | 0 have 


* 
eg 
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© have any way altered your ſentiments re- 


© garding me? . 


14 


No, by heaven ! anſwered he, it would, 
© not, for I ſhould, if poſſible, have had in ſuch 
© 2 caſe, an hicher ſatisfaction in calling you 
mine without a fortune; not from any deſire 
, of laying you under obligations to me, but 5 
© from a wiſh of being the more deſerving of 

you. 


© WELL then, Mr. Gage, ſaid I, if in ſuch a 
« ſituation you would have acted in ſuch a man- 
* ner, you cannot be ſurpriſed, or queſtion that 
in the ſame circumſtances I ſhall do the like ? 


—— 


© SURPRISED! repeated he: Ves, indeed I am 
* ſurpriſed! Thou art a wonder of a woman; 
* whom but thyſelf would act thus generouſly? 


** 


1 
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« Many of the ſex I hope, returned I; and 
© ſuch is my good opinion of them as to think 
numbers would : for what is it I ſhall do? 
Only fulfil an engagement, which all the ties 


both of honour and affection 1 in my opinion 
F 4 g bind | 
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© bind me to perform. Therefore, I once 
more aſlure you, that your change of fortune 


makes none in my ſentiments ; for all the pro- 
44 miſes" I ever made you, I am -reſolyed to 


keep. 


0 Trex, cried he, folding his arms about me, 


« I ſhall be happy! My dear, dear girl! we 
will never part. 


An, Mr, Gage! ſaid x, why then did 
* you ſo cruelly alarm my fears by * of 
en? 


Fou true principle of honour and affec- 
© tion, anſwered he. 


In the firſt place, I con- 
< ſidered, that ſhould you in your own mind 
find a repugnancy to perform your engage- 
ments to me, upon the ſcore of my defi- 


© ciency of fortune, yet I knew your honour 


© to be ſuch you would at all events perform 


« them, though certain thereby of involving 


« yourſelf | in many difficulties, Honour there- 
fore in my opinion has ſtrongly bound me to 
* give you a releaſe, in cafe you choſe to be 


© releaſed ; and affection urged me to give you 
full 
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full liberty: for ſo ardent is my affection for 

© you, that in all things I prefer your intereſt 

© far beyond my own. I hereupon reſolved, 

(but Oh! what infinite ſtruggles I had before 

] could bring myſelf to ſuch a reſolution, is: 

© more eaſy to be imagined than expreſſed) I. 

* reſolved to make you an offer of leaving you. 

r entirely free, and not to vive you that free. 

dom by halves, wording what I declared to 

© be a releaſement, in ſuch terms as might 

© perhaps prove more binding than thoſe pro- 4 
© miſes I pretended to abſolve you from. No, I. 
determined to leave it in your power io act 
* juſt as you pleaſed; I knew you to be a ge- 
* nerous noble girl and ſo you have gfoved. 
yourſeif; you ſhew me that you may be ſafely. 
truſted with power, ſince. you do not abuſe Wo. 
dit! | 4 


© AFTER much more converſation of the like 
© nature, it was between us reſolved, that 1 
ſhould write myſelf to the earl of W. in- 
forming him truly of Mr. Gage's misfor- 
tune, and be if poſſible before hand with old 
Sympſon: accordingly I ſent my uncle 246657; ©: 
**ter, and before I received his anſwer to it, 


F 5 ; 5 5 | my > 
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* my ſituation was really bad enough. Mrs, 
" Moreton was daily urging me to take that 
© releaſe Mr. Gage had offered me, pointing 
out how much it would be for my advantage 
if I quitted him. But as ſhe had no autho- 
© rity over me, I only gave an hearing to what 
* ſhe advanced, paying no other regard to any 
© of her diſcourſes upon a ſubject to me ſo very 

* diſagreeable and irkſome. | 


Arx length a letter from my uncle came; it 
* was brought me by 4 conſin Edward (for 
© ſo I always uſed to call lord C.) and the 
F contents, how did they iſtreſs me] 1 was 
© commanded to take 8 for ever of Mr. 
Gage, and ſet out the next day for Notting- 
© hamſhire, My heart feemed almoſt broke, I 

* endzavoured to make my couſin Edward my 
© friend, he kindly pitied me, but ſaid he 
< dared not diſpute his father's will, therefore 

© muſt take me down to C. park as he was or- 
ddered, being ſent up to London for that pur- 
© poſe, the carl fearing I would not fo readily 
£ have attended any body elſe, as his ſon, lord 
C. This was in the morning, and my couſin 
6 left me, ſaying he muſt meet with no denial 
6 * 
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© next day when he call'd upon me in the 
© coach at eight—I was ſilent, fo he might 

© conſtrue that into conſent if ne pleaſed ; for 
indeed I could not ſpeak, my heart was 
* too full, 


© In the afternoon Mr. Gage came to ſee 
© me, and I told him what had happened, 


© when he appeared like one diſtracted, 


© Ay, Caroline! faid he, now you muſt 
© be loſt to me. Yes, yes, when ſeparated 
from me in this cruel manner, you will be 


< perſuaded by. your relations: their intreaties 
© muſt then prevail, and you will give me up f 


* at their inſtigation. Well, if you do, God 
« Almighty bleſs and make you happy, Ca- 


© roline, I never, never will upbraid you 


Never tears at the ſame time ſtarting from. 


© his manly eyes.) 


Ak, Mr. Gage! ſaid I, ftill will you 
© ſuſpe&t my conſtancy of affection? What 
«can I ſay? What can I do to make you 


c eaſy ? 
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Nor g to C. Park, returned he. Oh, 
© heaven ! anſwered I, how can that poſſibly 
© be avoided ? I muſt go thither—Lord C. I 
am ſure, will compel me. 


TEN you will inevitably be loſt, replied 
. * and 1 _ be miſcrable. 


5 On, heaven ! cried I, and ſtamped with 
© tender paſſion, what can I do? Dear, dear 
© Mr, Gage, tell your Caroline; ſhe will do 
any thing. which you adviſe her to. 


© THERE is but one way of eſcaping the 
© threatened ſtorm, my deareſt girl, ſaid he, 
0 and that | 


© An! name it, name it, interrupted I, 
not ſtaying to let him. Indeed, indeed, 
your Caroline will do any thing, 


© You muſt marry me this very hour, an- 

* ſwered he (I ſtarted and changed colour.) 
« He continued, Miſtake me not,. my angel; 

be not alarmed ; I do not urge you, ſince it 

* 18 your happineſs alone which I am anxious 

e © for, 
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© for. If you can be happy without me, do 
© not be mine; I will ſtill releafe you of all 
your promiſes, though ſure to die. But if 
you really find that your happineſs depends. 
© upon me, as mine entirely does upon you 
© if you can prefer a moderate competence 
with me, rather than the aifuence of for- 
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© tune you may reaſonably expect to ſhare with: 
* another ; and if you think, nay, not only 
© think, but are very certain, that your ſenti- 
© ments upon this head never will be liable to 
change, then, my dear Caroline, be really, 
be unalterably, my Caroline; be fo beyond 
the reach of any earthly power. Let it not 
© be in the power of your cruel relations, who. 
now endeavour to ſeparate us, to disjoin two 
© people, whoſe ſouls ſeem to have formed the- 
* moſt ſolid, the moſt perfect union. Since 
if we unite, we ſhall plainly prove, that no- 
* claſh of intereſt on either ſide could tempt. 
dus to break our vows,. or hinder our union 
© of hands as wel! as hearts. Indeed, indeed, 
my Caroline, this is the only way we can 

© poſſibly act in, if deſirous of * the 

e ad,” 


&'» 


* 9 N 5 
"I WS At hog AD”). 
N 8 I n 5 
1 n 2 SIR TEES WE "PE" 
7 n , , SGD wad E 
* * 
1 2 — — — * — —4 ond — 


HRE 


% 


*F: a... 
W 
1 n 


* D , 
F "= 2 "EL EIN 2 ; 22 , 8 * 
| "4 2 * 8 e 3 * 8 E : a 
> - 22 8 n r * E ene as. 5 et * 1 


110 - A DESCRIPTION 


HERE Mrs. Gage was interrupted in her 

_ diſcourſe by the entrance of the earl and Mr, 
Gage, who then joined us in order for tea. 

Zut they, when told what our employment 

had been, kindly left us to purſue it as ſoon 

as tea was over, when the lady again reſumed 

her narration, as I ſhall proceed. to-morrow 

to inform you, at which time I hope to finiſh. 


the hiſtory. 2 a 


ä March 13. 

I HAvE got all the reſt of the good folks to 
take an airing without me this morning, tell- 
ing them I wanted to finiſh the little narra- 
tion Mrs. Gage had given me while it was. 
ſreſh in my memory, fearing if I deferred it for 
any length of time, I might forget ſome ma- 


terial incidents. 


I LzeT off with Mr. Gage's ſaying, if ſhe 
would avoid the evi] they dreaded, ſhe muſt 

- marry him. For, purſued he, if before you 
Dare mine paſt the power of being diſunited, 
| you 
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you go into Nottinghamſhire, I am. very 
certain you never will be mine. Such a 
tender breaſt as yours will be unable to re- 
« iſt intreaty, if repeatedly and ſtrongly urg- 
ed; nay, perhaps you may be compelled to 
* marry another perſon. 
On, that I never will, cried 1, indeed, 
© Mr. Gage; I never will marry any. an 
but you. 


* THEN, replied he, 10 you are cali ſo de- 
< termined, go with me this inſtant—Let us 
© from this happy hour be one, 


— 


'<I'was beyond meaſure confuſed, and knew 
not what I did; when he, improving that 
< confuſion to his own advantage, took my 
© hand and led me down ſtairs. (I ſhould 
c have mentioned, ladies, that I was at this 
time at Mrs. Moreton's houſe in town; we 
© had left our lodging at Richmond. Va We 
© got to the door, and in going thither no one 

© ſaw us, when, moſt fortunately, an empty 
$ och plied us, Mr, Gage opened the * 43% 
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* of it, put me in; and as he Repped : in him 


© ſelf, ſoftly bid. the man drive on a tide: 
© way, and then he would tell him waere to. 


carry us. 


TRxE fellow, who perhaps had been uſed 
6 to ſuch kind of affairs, did as he was com- 


© manded, and when he had gone the length of 


* a ſtreet or two, go from his box, and, putting. 
his head quite into the, window of the coach, 
aſked where we choſe to go? To the Fleet 
„Chapel, anſwered: Mr, Gage. What, a 
wedding! is it not ant pleaſe your honour ? 
J hope you'll give me ſomething to drink 
your honour's health and ſweet Madam's- 
there, ſaid the coachman.. 


* I witL, I will, replied Mr. Gage Be 
quick, drive on. He did ſo, and we were 
„married; but, ladies, will you believe it? I. 
was ſo hurried all the time the ceremony 
was performing, I ſcarceiy remember what 
6. kind of place the chapel v Was! | 


a 5 Tul 8 
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« Tris important event overh, Mr. Gage 
© intreated that he might carry me to a rela- 
« tion's houſe of his, but I abſolutely refuſed 
« complying, and inſiſted upon it he ſhould 
© take me back to Mrs, Moreton's ; for, ſaid 
J, I am determined to tell her what I have 
done, and to aſk her advice how to proceed. 
He ſaid all he could to change my reſolu- 
tion; but finding me inflexible, bid the man 
© ſet us down at the ſame hou e where we came 
© out, when he took us up. 


My couſin, it ſeems, had miſſed me, and 
was in a moſt dreadful fright; for no one of 
* the ſervants having ſeen my eſcape, could 
© tell her any my about me, 

«Ms. Gage handed me up ſtairs, but we 
neither of us told her where we had been, 
© anſwering to her demands concerning it, that 
eit did not ſignify, | 


„Hz told us he would take his leave for 
* about an hour, but with Mrs, Moreton's 
per- 
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permiſſion would return to ſpend the even- 
ing. 


IJ sverosz, Sir, anſwered ſhe, you know 
© that Miſs Leeford is to ſet out for C. Park 
c to- Thorrow ? 


* 


I xNow, Madam, replied he, it is her un- 
© cle's intention | 


— 


Ap therefore muſt be hers, Sir, ſaid my 


© couſin. You, Mr. Gage, are a very wor- 


© thy man, and ] really pity you, but you ne- 
£ yer muſt hope now to marry Miſs Caroline, 
© The ear] never will give his conſent to it; 
© he has ordered her to take a final leave of 
« you, ſo for that purpoſe you ſhall be welcome 
© to ſpend the evening with her, 
Hr bowing, departed, as had been agreed 

6 between us. 

Av no ſooner was he gone but my cou- 
e fin began—1 make no queſtion, my dear 


8 bild, but you are very uneaſy; yet ſince it 
an 


1 * ** "” * 
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is impoſſible to expect your uncle ever will 
© conſent to make you happy your own way, i 
you will do beſt if you endeavour to bring 4 "A 
« yourſelf to a reſignation to his will, the diſ- bo 
« puting of which can be of no ſervice to you. | 
No, my Caroline, you muſt never, as 
* things have turned out, think. of marrying 
Mr. Gage. 


© I PROMISE you, I never more will think 


* of marrying him, Madam, anſwered T. 


* Dear girl, ſaid ſhe, and kiſſed me, that 
is noble, that 3 IS— | 


A, 8 couſin, interupted I, I won't 

©* impoſe upon you—T hate deceit—I have 

* juſt now bern at the Fleet with Mr, Gage, 
© and am actually married to him. 


* SURELY never was the picture of aſto- 
* niſhment more ſtrongly painted, than upon 
«© the face of Mrs. Moreton on hearing me pro- 
© nounce theſe few words, 


3 


„Max- 
W. 4 8 
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"EM MaRrIED! cried ſhe, married! Why 
© then, girl, thou art abſolutely ruined—ruined 
« paſt redemption ! 


© Be not too haſty in your judgment, dear 
couſin, anſwered I, perhaps things may turn 
© out better than you imagine. 


On, Caroline! ſaid ſhe, do not be blind; 
< take a view of your ſituation as it really is, 
and then tell me if you do not ſee ruin ſtand 
« ſtari'.g ful, in your face. Here you are but 

© juſt nineteen, and till you are at age cannot 
demand more of your fortune than your 
© uncle pleaſes to allow you ; he will doubt- 
© leſs be enraged, and not allow you more than 
© he at preſent does. Mr. Gage, in the ar- 
* ticle of fortune, very little can aſſiſt you; 
© then what are you to do for two long years 
© to come? Long years, I fancy, they will 
© appear ;-for wn; mere love, is a poor kind 
+ of living. Oh, child, child | what a woeful 
+ buſineſs thou haſt made of it. 


0 We had much diſcourſe upon this ſubject. 
Me 5 till Ar. Gage returned, and then he joining 
| with 


- 
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with me, we a little mollificd my couſin. 

© She adviſed, that I ſhould ſet out ac gording 
* to my uncle's order for C. Park next morn- 
0 ing, and when with him uſe all the art I 
© was miſtreſs of, in order to bring him into 

good humour, then own the affair and rely 
* upon his mercy. 


© Ms. Gage objected to this upon account 
© of our being parted ; but I agreeing with 
© Mrs. Moreton that ſuch a manner of acting 
* would be beſt, he was obliged to give up 
* the point, and ſuffer me to attend lord C. s 
* call, who, I am certain, would not eaſily 
© have been perſuaded to leave me behind, 
© when charged by his father to the contrary. 


Ax alittle before eight next morning Mr. 
© Gage took his farcwel of mE—Qur's, you 
* may believe, ladies, muſt be a very tender 
* parting, but it cannot well be deſcribed, 
* {ince both our hearts were too full to permit 
* our words to flow with any great coherency 
we knew not what we muſt dare to hope, g 
* when we ſhould meet again, ih 
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* He was but juſt gone when lord C. ar- 
* rived in my uncle's coach; and after a jour- 
© ney, which my couſin Edward by doing and 
ſaying all the agreeable things in his power, 
_ © endeavoured to render as little as poſſible irk- 
© ſome to me, we reached this houſe, I enter- 
© ing it with the moſt aching heart ſurely which 
ever poor girl had. 


* . — 


— 


Loxp W. received me with ſweet marks 
< of affection; and thoſe greatly hurt me, 
well knowing what cauſe I had to fear 
< a total alteration in his behaviour, when 
© he ſuould be acquainted with the ſtep l 


< had taken. 


Hl never once touched upon the ſubject 
© the firſt evening of my arrival ; he kindly 
© imputed my evident uneaſineſs to the fatigue 


© of my journey, and permitted me, as ſoon ay 
as ever ſupper was over, to retire with Mrs. * 
Carter, who ſeemed much ſurpriſed at my 17 


HER 


4 


7 
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DAR Miſs Caroline, ſaid the good wot 


* man, when we were got into my apartment, 


© you are ſo very dull at leaving London, 4 
am afraid you have left your ſweetheart bg. 
* hind you. Well, well, I know you ever 


© was a prudent young lady, you would not 
« ſet your mind, I am ſure, upon a man my 
© maſter would not like, ſo do not cry fo, 
* my dear Miſs, your lover will ſoon follow 
6. you. 3 
HER words cut me to the ſoul. Ah, Mrs. 
* Carter, ſaid I, do not talk to me on this 
* ſubject, indeed I can't bear it. | 


* NexT morning, as ſoon as breakfaſt was 
© over, lord C. left the room, when my un- 
«cle began 


My dear Caroline, the mark of obedi- 


* ence you have given, in quitting London 
immediately upon my deſire, I hope is net 
* the only one, I hope you will not "Ne 
* there, but as readily comply with- the ereſ. 
; ing intreaties I ſhall make you, to give up 
" all thoughts of a man, whoſe circumſtances 
are 
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< are ſuch as indeed, my dear child, give no 


© room for you to think of ' marrying him. 


Po not cry ſo, my Caroline—Come, let 
ſeyour uncle kiſs away your tears; he loves 
© thee, ſweet girl, as well as a father could; 
© he moſt ſincerely pities thee— Yes, my dear, 


J can tell what it is you muſt now ſuffer; 


but depend upon it time will relieve you; 
tis but making one great ſtruggle, and all 
© will be well. I will do all in my power to 


© help you ;*ſo will Ned; fo will your Mrs, 


© Carter, who loves you as her own child, 
© Do net cry ſo, do not cry ſo, my dear Ca- 
© roline, (killing me again) I will not have 
< you'be uneaſy, it gives me great pain, in- 
© deed it does. 


© I aM ſure his words and behaviour gave 
me great pain; and reſolving not to impoſe 


© upon his tender affection, I fell upon my 


© knees, and owned what I had done. 


r ftarted the earl, ran to a window, 
put up a ſaſh, then pulled it down again; 
after which he walked about the room veiy 


© faſt in great emotion, but for many minutes 


: | not 
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«not ſpeaking a word, I ftill continued in 
my kneeling poſture, when at length he 
came and ſtood by me, folding his arms 

£ acroſs, at the ſame time fixing his eyes upon 
me with great attention---Such marks of 
(I can't tell how to expreſs it, a pity, a di- 
« ſtreſſed pity, in his looks, as cut me to the 
© ſoul. I could not ſpeak, though I tried at 
- it ſeveral times, but grief and ſhame had quite 
tied my tongue, 
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Ax laſt tears burſting from my uncle's eyes, 
Poor girl, ſaid he, thou art undone, thou art 
' undone ! - 


Fi Nor all that he could have uttered in 
* paſſion would have hurt me like theſe words. 
/ [ crept after him upon my knees, and taking 
* faſt hold of his legs, claſped my arms round 
them ſaying, Oh, Sir! dear, dear Sir, for- 
de me pray forgive your poor diſtreſſed 
Caroline. 


Tov haſt ruined thyſelf, child, an- 
* iwered he. What good after that will my 


t FS Vo. III. G for- 
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2 forgiveneſs do thee? Yet by my ſoul I 

< pity thee; thou art young, very young, and 
cannot tell what a world of trouble thou haſt | 
5 engaged in. uid 


F Dean Sir, repeated I, pray, pray for- : 
© give me—do not be angry with your afflict- 
© ed girl. 


* ANGRY with thee, ſaid he, walking about 

© the room, and ſwallowing as if ſomething 
. © almoſt choaked him---angry with thee---1, 
© I—violently ſwallowing again, and then 
continuing ſilent for ſome time. At length, 
coming to me and taking my hand, No, 
* child, no, I won't be angry with thee, I 
© need not add to thy troubles. Poor girl!“ 
© poor girl! taking me off the ground and 
« ſetting me in a chair, thou wilt have trou- 
©'bles enough. | | 


IP 


I now was quite overcome, and ready to 
© faint, when the earl left the room and ſent 
Mrs. Carter to me; poor woman, ſhe won- 
4 dered What was the matter, and 1 had nei- 
ther 
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© ther ſpirits nor inclination to tell her; all I 


could get out was—my uncle! oh! hene 


© yer will forgive me | why does he leave me? 
c and at length, being agitated in ſo tumultu- 
© ous a manner, it made me quite ill, and I 
was forced to be put to bed. 


| In this way I continued all the remaining 
part of the day, and not reſting at night, 
6 was worſe next morning; which when it 
© was told to the earl by Mrs, Carter, he be- 
© haved upon it in a manner which quite fright- 
© ed her; ſhe thereupon came back to me, 


© faying,, Lord, Miſs Caroline! what can be 


the matter with you and both my maſters ? 
The young one ſeems afflicted, but the earl, 


© he cries like a child. When J told him- 


how ill you was, Oh, Mrs. Carter! ſaid he, 


* ſend—ſend inſtantly for help, I cannot 


* cannot loſe my Caroline? and yet that Ca- 
© roline is loſt to me! Go, ſend for Dr. T. 
| © ſend directly. Poor girl! poor girl, is ſhe 
© really very bad? Indeed, my lord, faid I, 
I think ſhe is very bad. Here's work for 


* you, here's work for you, Ned, ſaid my lord L 
G 2 to 
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to my young maſter; could you have thought 
Caroline would have acted We? ? and then 
© he fell a AP 


© I nave ſent for PE doctor, continued 
Mrs. Carter, and now, my dear young lad Ys 
< pray tell me what is the matter? 


I wer, but anſwered nothing; and ſoon 
© after my kind uncle came to my bed-ſide, 
How does my child do, ſaid he? Better, I 
hope, than ſhe was? let me feel your hand: 


On, Sir! anſwered I, kifling his, I don't 
merit this goodneſs, I have—l bave— 


© Done fooliſhly ſaid he, but as it cannot 
© be now helped, we muſt endeavour to make 
the beſt of it. Are you able to give ſome 
© little account of the affair? Won't talking 
< injure your health, Caroline? 


I as8VRED him it would not, ſo pro- 
© ceeded to give. him much the ſame particulars 
© I have 


* 
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© | have been relating to you, ladies, and when 
© I had done— 


« GreaT honour on both ſides, ſaid my 
uncle; all that I find fault with Gage for, is 
© his being ſo very haſty ; yet allowances are 
to be made for him in that particular too: 
© he is a young man, and greatly loves you, I 
© make no queſtion, therefore it is no wonder 
© he was deſirous of ſecuring you his, paſt the 
power of us all to take you from him. Well 
© child, compoſe yourſelf, and get well as ſoon 
© as you can, 'I'll conſult with my ſon, a very 
© warm advocate for you, I can affure you ; no 
wonder, he may think of his own turn, who 
© knows ; 'tis true I think him prudent, and ſo 
© I thought—but I won't diſtreſs you, Þ'1l con- 
© {ſult Ned about the affair, and we'll ſettle it 
* ſome way or other, and then write to Gage 
* to come down, 


* On, ladies! this was ſuch unexpected 
* goodneſs, I ſcarcely knew how to ſupport 
* it! How contrary was this behaviour in my 
* uncle, to what I had cauſe to fear? But he 
was ever one of the beſt of men 
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Mx fifters, by ſome means or other, ha 
* heard of- Mr. Gage's misfortune, ſo up on 
his being out of his uncle's favour, they both 
* wrote to me, and very ſtrongly infiſted upon 
it I ſhould diſcard him from mine... 


. 


„I Answznzp their letters with" the advice 
of my uncle, and candidly owned my mar- 
* riage, upon which they took occaſion to 
* be highly enraged, ſaid they were aſham'd 
© of being related to a woman whoſe folly had 
been a diſgrace to her ſex and family ; in ſhort 
they uſed ſuch abuſive language, as made lord 
W. exceſſively angry with them, he would 


not let me write to thoſe letters, any anſwer 
© at all, ſo we have not correſponded ſince. 


My uncle, according to his promiſe, wrote 
to Mr. Gage, who as ſoon as poſſible after 
© the receipt of the letter came down to C. 
« park, and there complying without the 
© leaſt heſitation with all the terms lord W. 
offered, by ſuch kind of behaviour quite 
© won. his eſteem; all matters ſoon were ſet- 
« tled, and the houſe we now live in fitted up 
for our reception, the generous earl paying 
© us to the full my yearly income, till I came 
x * cat 
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© at age, which was not till two years after 
© this event. 


HE ſet no bounds to his generoſity, for 
*© the. preſents he has been continually making 
eus have been without end; in ſhort, between 
© him and his fon, our five hundred a year, as 
they manage it, is to us worth near ten. 


« Oh, lady C! I muſt tell you of an act of 
© your lord's. The day before I was to leave 
* my uncle's houſe, in order to fix in my own, 
© lord C. gave me a paper ſaying, DearCaroline, 
I beg your acceptance of this trifle, But, Miſs 
Harrington! what do you think that trifle. 
was? A deed conveying to me an annuity 
for life, and alſo to Mr. Gage, in caſe he 
* outlived me, for his life, of 200 J. a year, 
* payable upon his eſtate of 8007. a year, 
which had been left him by his grand-mo- 
ther, and which he then had as an allow- 
© ance for his pocket, | 


DER couſin Edward, ſaid IT, indeed I 
can't accept it. But indeed, couſin Caroline, 
G 4 * you 


* 
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« yeu ſhall, replied he, and ſo ſaying went 
© away, leaving the the paper in my hand. 


Jus at this inſtant in came my uncle 
c © and Mr. Gage, who finding me in tears, 
; (tears of gratitude and joy) they begged to 
* know the occaſion; upon which, I gave 
© them the paper to ſpeak for itſelf, 
WVXEII done, Ned! ſaid lord W. when he 
© read it, why now boy this is noble | This is 
an action worthy of thee! Mr. Gage, I give 
* you joy upon this acquiſition of fortune. 


Bor, my dear ladies, continued Mrs, 
Gage, if I go on with my accounts of the 
«* generous actions of this father and ſon, I 
© ſhall never have done; I have finiſhed the 
© hiſtory of my love, ſo will end my narration,” 


Born lady C. and myſelf thanked her for 
the high pleaſure ſhe had given us, and ſoon 
after the gentlemen returning from their ride, - 
the earl and Mr. Gage likewiſe joining us, 
we ſpent the remaining part of the evening at 
cards. 


I would 


iſt 5 ö / 
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I wouLD not for any thing but have 
heard Mrs. Gage's ſtory, ſince not only Mr. 
Gage and herſelf are raiſed in my opinion by 

it, but the earl. and lord C. Oh, Cordelia! 
into what a. charming 2 is our hiſter 
married! 


WONDER what ſort of creatures lord S.“ s 
relations are, or have been, for I never heard 
much about them. Well, well, I will be 

content for the preſent, as ſuch fort of con- 
verſation will do mighty well, in caſe he 
and I ſhould ever happen to be ſhut up to- 

gether at his family ſeat in Berkſhire. 


We ſhall now poſitively ſet out from hence 
on the 21ſt. ſo pray let me hear from you be- 
fore | leave this place; and, Cordelia, I can 
ature you *till you do write, or J am convin- 

ceed it is from other motives than idleneſs you | 
do not, I won t ſend you another line, ſo you. 
are not likely *till her arrival once more in 
London, to hear again from your truly affec- 
tionate, 


Julia HAR RN TOw. 5 
N. All the folks ſend love and duty as uſual. 
8 . 
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LETTER .. 


* 


Miſs CoxDELIA to Miſs Julia HaR- 
NIN GTON. 


Bath, March 10th. 


AM afraid my dear ſiſter will be alarmed at 

not hearing from me before, but I am ſure 
ſhe will excuſe it when ſhe knows the occaſion, 
Poor Mrs, Stanhope has been ill: her diſorder 
is a very dangerous fever, and I was her nurſe, 
which ſo wholly employed my time I really 
could not ſpare any, even to write to you ; ſhe 


1s now however, I hope out of all danger, and 
will recover ſoon. | 


Bur what do you think her illneſs has 
drawn me into? A correſpondence with colonel 
Stanhope, he is only colonel Stanhope yet, for 
his uncle is itil] alive, tho* no hopes of his 
| getting well again; ſo his nephew ſtays with 
him at Canterbury, where he is likely to remain. 

| oe SY WHEY 
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Wurd Mrs. Stanhope was firſt taken ill, 


not being able to write herſelf an anſwer to a 
letter her brother had ſent her; leſt he ſhould 
be alarmed ſhe ſaid, and think her worſe than 
ſhe really was, ſhe begged me to write to him 


for her, giving bim an account of her being a 


little indiſpoſed; but deſired I would not ſay 
too much of. her. illneſs, ſhe not caring to 
make him uncaſy. I his was in the mornings 
but I did not begin my letter till night, and 


then ſhe was much worſe, and in the opinion 
of Dr. M. whom J aſked about it, in ſome. 


danger. . ; 5 


Now, Julia, you know I hate to deceive any 
body; and Enowing what an high regard the 
colonel had for his ſiſter, I thought it would be 


cruel to tell him ſhe was not very bad, when 


perhaps the next letter I ſent might inform him 


.- 


of her being given over, or dead; I therefore 
told him the whole truth, not gloſling over the 


GW” the leaſt with any falſe colouring; 
hich, in as ſhort a time as poſſible, he 


after w 


returned an anſwer to my letter. Oh, ſiſter, 


ſuch a charming epiſtle he ſent me, bg begged 
I would write to him by every poſt, an ac- 


— 


G 6 | count - 


— „ ²Ädũu ee 
count of his dear ſiſter's health, and expreſſed 
himſelf concerned for her in ſuch a manner, as 
I am ſure greatly affected me, and drew tears 
from my eyes, ſetting my heart, while I read 
it, into a kind of flutter, J had never felt 
the like before. 


I compriED with his requeſt, and after 
this, uſed to write to him every day; he moſt 
punctually anſwering all my letters, but never 
mentioned, in any of his, one ſingle word 
about loving me—only high regard, great 
commendations of my diſpoſition to aid the 
diſtreſſed, as I did his ſiſter, and ſuch like. 
Oh, Julia! I am fearful, indeed T am, that 
you are miſtaken, in your opinion of him; 
and that he has nothing more for me than a 
friendly regard ; elſe ſurely in ſuch an inter- 
courſe of letters, as there has lately been be- 
tween us, he would have given ſome hints. 
There is but one way I can ſolve this point, 
which is, that he is reſolved, not tb declare 
himſelf, till his acquiſition of fortune is ren- 
dered quite certain, by his uncle's death, when 
he may have a right to demand me, Dear ſiſter 
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is this the caſe? Do I think right? What is 
your opinion ? 


Mss. Stanhope, I believe, could write her- 
ſelf now, if ſhe pleaſes ;. but ſays, as I have 
began the correſpondence, I ſhall carry it on; 
and my aunt Crawford ſeems as well pleaſed 
as ſhe, that I ſhould do ſo. Now for my part, I 
think it is wrong, as there is no neceflity for 
it; which when there was, the caſe was very 
different, but theſe ladies are wiſer than.me, 
ſo they ought to know better how it is proper 
to act; for which reaſon I will be guided by 
them. 


I expeCT a letter from him to day, and 
wonder it is not come ; ſurely he ought to be 
punctual, certainly my correſpondence is a 
| favour; don't you think ſo, Julia? I can't 
imagine what is the matter, our letters always 
uſed to be brought before this time of the 
day ; his uncle may be worſe and that the 
reaſon, Well, be as it will, | am determined 
he ſhall hear no more from me, till he ſends 
an anſwer to my laſt; , no, Cordelia Har- 

| rington 
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rington is not entirely void of reſentment, ſhe 
has ſome little ſhare of gall he ſhall find, altho' 


he lo often ſays I am all the dove. 


1 
$ 


On! here comes Peggy, ſhe has got a let- 


ler for me; excuſe me, ſiſter, I muſt throw 


aſide my pen and read it. 


I navx gone thro” the epiſtle, it was from 
the colonel—Sir James Stanhope continues 
much as he was. Poor man, what he ſuffers 
no hopes of his recovery, and yet may linger 
on ſome time; ſurely the colonel's ſituation i; 
much to be pitied, don't you think fo, ſiſter ? 


It muſt be very dreadful to have daily and 


bourly before his eyes ſo near a relation, labour- 
ing under ſuch terrible pain! confin'd too, as. 
I ſuppoſe he is to the ſick room, a ſad ex- 


| change for the life he uſed to lead at Bath; 1 


dare ſay he wiſhes himſelf here again; I. 
am ſure I wiſh he was, for the poor young 
man, I really pity him in fuch a mins. 


| ment. 


| Bur 
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Bor I take no notice of my Julia's charm- 
ing letters. When you firſt arrived, giving 
an account of your reception at C. Park, Mrs. 
Stanhope was at the worſt, ſo I cannot ſay at 
that time I received any great pleaſure in read- 
ing of it. But fince ſhe has got better, that 
and the others, containing your deſcription 
of the viſitants, and I ſhould have mentioned 
the account of your frighting Miſs Randall, 
your play ſcheme, and prelude to matrimony, . 
has been a great entertainment to us. Mrs. 
Stanhope ſays you are a charming girl, and 
that no ſubject loſes by deſcription, when you 
are the deſcriber. 


PRay, my dear, continue writing; go on 
with your journal, and you will highly oblige 
aunt Crawford, Mrs. Stanhope, and. 


Your 


CoRDELIA HARRINGTON, 
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Sir WILLIAM HARRINGTON to Miſs 


RANDALL, 


C. Park, March 1 4 


0 what an neight my regard for my 
deareſt girl at laſt will riſe I cannot tell, 
fince every letter I receive from her, adds ſo 


greatly to the opinion I before had. formed of 


her fine underſtanding. *Tis along time ago 
that. I imagined I loved. fo well, as to think my 
affection could not be augmented; but I find 
there can poſſibly be no limits ſet, when the 
merits: of the admired perſon are daily break- 


ing to one's view, with ſuch new. and dazzling 


luſtre. 


How charmingly do you excuſe: my ſiſters 
for their objections to our connection? Dear 
creature, you are all goodneſs ! all innocence! 


Your. 


Ll 


ſi 


ſ 
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Your breaſt contains no art itſelf, therefore 
ſuſpects no art in others. 


You ſaid in one of your letters that you was 
very different from Julia Les, my charmer, 
ſo you are; her paſſions are all ſtorm and tem- 
peſt, bot you 


— — Diſclaim 

Strife and her wrangling train; of equal 
elements | 

Without one jarring atom you are form'd 

And gentleneſs and o make up your being. 


F 


Yes, my dear girl, but for thy ſweet, thy 
unſuſpecting diſpoſition of ſoul, thou muſt 
have ſeen through Julia; her pretended con- 
fidence in you was all art and cunning, in 
order to draw you into making a full diſco- 
very of what at preſent ſhe in part ſuſpects, 
For what did ſhe intruſt you with? Her inten- 
tions concerning lord S, A mighty truſt in- 
deed—a ſecret known to all the world! Has 
ſhe not for a long time, in the moſt free and 
public manner, permitted him to addreſs her? 


What elſe then can ſhe poſſibly intend, after 
ſhe 
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ſhe haskby her plaguy coquettiſh airs almoſt 
teazed his heart out, but to marry him? 
This ſhe muſt do, or ſhe would be one 
of the moſt infamous jilts that ever 
breathed, . 


An, Letitia ! this ſiſter of mine has the 
cunning of the devil in her; ſhe would de- 
ceive an hundred ſuch innocents as you 


Therefore, my dear oirl, by your affection 


(if it is really true that you have that affection 
for me . | flatter myiclf you have) beware of 


Julia, Do not trutt her, I conjure you, with 


any of our concerns, but be extremely cau- 


pertinence to queſtion you, which I am cer- 
tain ſhe Wil do pretty 51 when ſhe comes 
to town. 


A cuRsED miſchance befel me the other 
day—Your dear picture, Which I conſtantly 
wear at my breait, by ſome means got looſe, 


and dropped in the parlour as Julia and [ 


were fitting alone together after dinner. l 
got up, and going into the garden not mil- 
J ſing 


tious what you ſay whenever ſhe has the im- 


#7 


WI 
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ſing it, thereby verified theſe lines of Shake- 


ſpeare' — 


He who is robb'd, not knowing of his Iyfs, 
He is not robbò'd at all. 


\ 


My ſiſter ſoon followed me - Brother, ſaid 


| ſhe, as ſhe approached, have you loſt nothing ? 
| Not that I know of, anſwered I—why, Julia, 
do you aſk that queſtion? Not without rea- 
ſon, brother, replied ſhe. 


No, I ſuppoſe not, faid I, bowing—Miſs 


Harrington. very ſeldom does things without 


good reaſon. 


SHE returned a ſort of mock reſpectful curt- 
bey, and ſmiling, replied, You would give 
me a ſcore of ſuch bows as that, to get back 


: what I have got in my hand=-at the ſame time 


holding it out ſhut quite cloſe, 


I Looked upon my finger far my ring, 
Wy which wos ſafe, then my watch chain for the 
trinkets ; 
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. trinkets; all ſafe there too, upon which the 
little teazing devil laughing ſaid--- 


Av now, people ever in theſe caſes look 
in the wrong place, But what you have loſt 
I ſhould have thought you would have been 
very ſenſible of, ſince I conclude it was ſo 
near your heart—See, brother, for the diamond 
heart on your ſhirt boſom—have you got 
that? 


but on opening my coat to ſearch, the black 
ribbon, upon which my dear girl's picture 
uſed to hang, appeared, but no picture. I 
remember to have paid my reſpects to it juſt 
before dinner, which being called to in 2 
great hurry, I ſuppoſe I left the treaſure on 
the outſide of my waiſtcoat, ſo having chafed 
the ribbon, it broke and let the picture drop. 


Jurta immediately laid her faucy hand 
upon the ſtring, ſaying, Lord, brother, what 
do you wear ſuch a ſhabby piece of ribbon 
for ? 


Ir 


I LooKED as ſhe bid me, and there it was; 


—— — wat, — 


— — © wo — C(@ MF* we 
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Ir held, anſwered I, boldly, a picture 


which, I ſuppoſe, you have in your hand, 


Miſs. (For, Letitia, as I found I was diſ- 
covered, I thought it beſt to own the fact at 
once; and not appear as if I was aſhamed of 
it, by fooliſh equivocations, which would have 
ſtrengthened my ſiſter's raillery.) I therefore 
took hold of her hand, Ceme, Madam, re- 


fund, ſaid I—Nay, nay, no ſtruggling, for I 


will have it—You'll make me hurt your fin- 


gers. She opened them, when having. got 


the picture, I continued, Don't you think it 
an exceſfive good likeneſs, Julia? 


A VERY good one, anſwered ſhe; but 
(with one of her confounded arch looks) I 


| ſuppoſe, brother, you have a better engraven 


on your heart—a more lively one than any 
paint can repreſent, 


Ir I have, is that any buſineſs of yours, 
Madam ? 


Yes, Sir, it is, anſwered ſhe, with a reſo- 


luteneſs in her air, which a little provoked 
: me; 
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me ; upon lk I replied, hd Miſs, ex. 


plain your meaning. 


I £cRUPLE not to do it, ſaid ſhe, and am 
glad fo fair an opportunity has been given me 
of ſpeaking my mind, upon a ſubject which, 
oh, brother, brother ! you can't think what 
pain the ſilence I have kept concerning it hs 
given me. | 


I HAvE for ſome time had reaſon to ſuſpect 


you had more than a common attachment to 


Miſs Randall---Yes, yes, your eyes, your 
actions both declared you had more in your 
heart for her than mere friendſhip ; but, Sir 
William, I conjure you to conſider what you 
are about---Are there not already too many 
wretched women who will indulge your liber— 
tine deſires? Why then will you attempt ſuch 
a girl as Letitia? Why ſeek to deſtroy ſuch 
a ſpotleſs innocence as hers ? For that ſuch is 
your deſign, I fear, is but too certain, ſince 
I am well convinced your pride will not let 


you ſtoop to marry her, 


HERE 


> 
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HERE we were joined by lord and lady C. 


whoſe coming put an end to the diſcourſe, 


and ſaved Madam Julia from my anger, me 
from any more of her impertinent inquiries, 
which was fortunate enough, as 1 ſhould per- 
haps have been put to great difficulty in an- 
ſwering them; for, my dear girl, mine at 
that time, you muſt own, to be in a very bad 
ſituation, Julia, IJ dare ſay, was convinced of 


{cy uence con- 
| my loving you, therefore of con 


cluded I muſt have ſome deſigns. 


THEsE ſhe thinks not honourable ones ; 
and in that particular, circumſtanced as I 


am, how could I ſatisfy her, without owning 


all our ſcheme, which doubtleſs would have 
drawn down her indignation upon us? For 
mind theſe lofty words, „I am well con- 
* vinced your pride will not An to mar- 


2” BY BEE” 


SEE, Letitia, how the pride of Julia, your 
friend, your boſom friend, Julia, breaks out 
on this occaſion ; and now I leave you to 
judge if it is not abſolutely neceſſary for the 
future that we ſhould both of us be as circum- 


ſpect 
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ſpect as poſſible; not truſting any one, either 
of my family or yours, with our ſecret in- 
tentions in each other. 


YEs, my doin girl, I think what I have 
now written will be ſufficient to convince you, 


that by no other means than ſtrict caution we 


can hope to arrive at that height of happineſs 
which (I hope) is the mutual deſire of both 
our hearts t gain? © Ae 5 


You muſt on every fide be 1 againl 


Julia, for, depend upon it, ſhe will leave no 


art ſhe is miſtreſs of untried to come at your 
ſecrets ; ſhe prides herſelf in this qualification, 
often ſaying, there are few things ſhe wants 
to come at the knowledge of but ſhe is able to 
find out; ſhe'll again want your confidence in 
return for hers: a fly cunning devil, I won- 
der how you eſcaped her; but ſince you have 
done it ſo long, do not, my dear girl, be im- 
poſed upon at laſt. 


WE are, to my infinite joy and ſatisfaction, 
to ſet out from hence the 21ſt, and ſhall arrive 
in 


wa „ Cad a+ My 2 | te 
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in town on the 24th, the day after which, 
my dear girl, in the morning, if you have not 
taken to your old lodging in the Strand, I hope 
you'll give me your company there for a cou- N 
ple of hours. Oh, how I long to fee you! 
for truly can I ſay 


» 


Il hen thou art from me every place is deſert, 
And I, methinks, am ſavage and forbrn ! 
7 hy preſence only tis can make me bleſt, 

teal my unquiet mind, and tune my ſoul. 


Do, Letitia, if you can, get to Mrs, 
Chambers before we come to town, or elfe 
who can anſwer for Julia now ſhe has got ſuch 
a parcel of ſtrange whims in her head ? ſhe 
may be for keeping you with her at Mrs. 
Mountague's, and that would be the devil! 
not one moment to ourſelves then; for that 
ripſey would always be upon the watch. This 
| you muſt prevent. Get your couſin to aſſiſt 
you, my dear; let her ſpeak to my aunt : ſhe 
may tell her, that although ſhe ſpared you to 
her during Miſs Julia's abſence, ſhe cannot do 
it longer than till her return, That your viſit 
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was to her, and therefore it is quite unreaſon. 
able to deprive her of your company in ſuch 
a manner. This Mrs, Mountague muſt allow 
to be reaſon, and I dare ſay will allow it, 
if ſhe is applied to before her penetrating 
niece gets to her. Set therefore, my deareſt 
girl, inſtantly about ſecuring your removal, 
and endeavour, if poſſible, to lie at your 
couſin Chambers's on the 24th, that the 
morning after, I may have the pleaſure of 
| breakfaſting with you. | 


EZ Tak E my advice, and let this be ſettled 
before Julia gets to you; for if you lie one 
night in Bond-ſtreet after her arrival, de- 
pend upon it ſhe will find ſome pretence for 

- keeping you there. | 


CHARLEs and I ſhall ſpend the evening 
at Mrs. Mountague's, and will ſee you ſafe 
home—never mind my . ſiſter, I will ſtand by 
you, let her ſcold if ſhe will, and as much as 

' the will: or, Letitia, to hinder all kind of 
ſquabbling, can't you deſire Mr. Chambers 


We - to call upon you at eleven o'clock ? I would 
1 1 Fo x: | forego 
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forego the pleaſure of attending you myſelf, 


ments ſhe might uſe, of its not being proper 
for you to go alone with a couple of young 
fellows, and ſuch like; for women, when it 
ſerves their turn, can pas mighty prudegt 
doctrine. 


WELL then, Letitia, ſo let it be=Do you 
contrive it with my aunt and your couſins, 
that on the 24th of this month, at eleven at 
night, Mr, Chambers may call you to go to 
his houſe, where the enſuing morning you 


| ſhall moſt 9 be waited upon to break- 
y | faſt, by 


1 Vour ever truly affectionate 


W. HARRINGTON. 


H 2 LES 


to prevent diſputes, and confute the argu- | 
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LETTER iv. 
f 
From the ſame to the Hon. JohN Rumold. 


C. Park, March 14. 


CannorT find time to write thee a long 

epiſtle at preſent, Jack, nor is it in th: 
leaſt neceſſary, as I now ſhall ſee thee in 6 
ſhort time, Charles, however, thinks I have 
been all the morning ſcribbling to you, for 40 
indeed I was forced to tell him, he cominy 
into my chamber unawares, before I could 
put by the encloſed to my dear girl. 


WAr, writing, Will! ſaid he. Yeo 
replied I, to hinder his further enquiries, to 
Jack — Haſt thou any thing to ſay; don't yeu 
write to him before you go from hence? Why 
no, anſwered he, I think not, for. I have no- 
thing of any great conſequence to write avout. 
I did intend, if you had not wrote, to has! 
ſent him a few lines, importing the day | 


J 11 
Inoue 


Us 


cd 


order that we might ſettle thoſe preliminaries 
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Mould arrive in town, and deſired him to call 
together our little council to take a dinner 


with me on the 25th in Groſvenor-ſquare, in 


he mentions, But you, Will, now your hand 
is in, can do this for me. 


I PROMISED to do ſo; therefore, dear Jack, 
get all the pack together on the 25th, to meet 
Charles and thy 


W. H. 


p. 8. I need not deſire you, immediately upon 

the receipt of it, to let my charmer have 
the encloſed---I know your readineſs to 
help your friend. | 


* 
* 
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LETTER LEV. 


Miſs Haxzincron to Lady C. 


New Bond-Atreet, March 25, 


E arrived ſafe at my aunt Mountague's 

laſt night, and found the dear lady 

quite well, as likewiſe Miſs Randall, who 
ſaid ſhE did not go home that cvening to her 
former lodging, becauſe ſhe would have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing me. But on my brocher's 


appearance, her eyes plainly enough diſcovered 
whom the compliment was intended for--- 


Such high marks of affection could I ſee in 
all her looks; her actions indeed ſhe reſtrain- 
ed, and in that particular, I think, behavcd 
with a circumſpection quite unuſual, a cir- 
cumſpection ſhe did not always obſerve before 


7 left London laſt, when at times, poor girl, in- 


deed ſhe uſed to be very unguarded. 


{ 


I wouLlD 
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I wouLD have had her ſtill keep with us 
in Bond-ſtreet, but ſhe ſaid it was impoſlible, 
Mrs, Chambers having inſiſted upon her com- 
ing home upon the inſtant of my arrival, 
when Mrs, Mountague's want of a compa- 
nion could not -be urged as an excuſe for her 
ſtaying, a thing, Mifs Julia, I ſhould be 
glad to do, ſaid ſhe, Ah, girl, thought I, 
thou art telling a ſad fib, I doubt. Here thou 
canſt not enjoy any pretty little tete a ttes 
with my brother, I ſhould be at hand to watch 
you. But you don't go home to-night, my 
dear, do you? aſked I. 


YEs, replied ſhe, Mr, Chambers is to call 
upon me at eleyen---But, Madam, I will ſee 
you again ſome time to-morrow, 


Ir will be charity in you to dine with: 
my aunt and ſiſter to-morrow, ſaid Sir Wil- 
liam, for Charles and J ſhall not be here all. 
day, being engaged to dine at home with a. 
ſet of friends. e 


3 SRE 
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SHE anſwered ſhe would, and my aunt ſay- 
ing ſhe ſhould be glad to ſee her, that point . 
was ſcttled, | 

My brother, all the evening, I thought, 
was in his conduct to Letitia greatly upon the 
reſerve. I ſuppoſe the affair of the picture [ 
told you of, came into his mind, and made 
him fearful if he did not act with caution, I 
-might give him an hint or a look which might 
diſconcert him a little. 


On, ſiſter ! what a pleaſure it is to be able 
to hold a rod over theſe ſame Jordly creatures 
men, and make them afraid of one ? But this 
morning, I conclude, he breakfaſts with her, 
and then, I ſuppoſe, he will amply pay him- 
ſelf; he will throw off reſtraint, which he 
may do, I fear, without much dread of her 
diſpleaſure; ſhe is now, poor creature, ſo very 
evidently in his power, I with to ſave her, but 
really do not kriow what to do, 


SuPPose, lady C. I was to give her a cau- 
tion, if a fair opportunity — offer? To 
tell 


= 
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tell her I fear my brother, being ſuch a gay 
man, may lead her into ſome bad ſcrape, 
and therefore beg her to be very cautious. 'T he 
conſequence of this, I know, would be her 
telling him; for women in her ſituation uſe 
no reſerye to the wretch who is plotting their 
ruin. And then my brother's diſpleaſure im- 
mediately falls upon my ,head, for meddling 
with his concerns, and perhaps defeating his 
icheme.. 


Yer, T'think, if Letitia would not abſo- 


lutely believe what I ſhould ſay to her upon 


the ſubject, it muſt make ſome little impreſ- 


ſion on her mind; which done, and when 
the ſhould come to think: ſeriouſly about the 
matter, in ſuch intervals her reaſon doubtleis 


would return, yielding its aſſiſtance to ſave 


her virtue, which though it is at preſent, I- 
very much fear, from her being blinded by 
her own paſſion (I may add her own inno- 
cence too, for the greater the innocence, the 


more eaſy it is to be impoſed upon by an art- 


ful man) in rather a tottering flate, I never-- 


theleſs think, that in principle there lives not 
a woman of ſtricter virtue than Letitia Ran- 
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dall is at preſent, how long ſhe may remain 
ſo, that is my fear, ſince it is impoſſible ac- 
cording to an old obſervation of our dear late 
father's; to ſick in poiſon at the eyes and ears, | 
without at laſt feeling the bad effects of it. 


Bur before I determine in the leaſt how to 
act in this affair, I'll beg your advice, Con- 
ſtantia; pray tell me how you think IT ought 
to act, and I will behave as you ſhall direct. 
If you ſay it is right for me to caution the 
girl, tho' my brother's anger I know will be 
the conſequenee of it, that will I hazard, 
ſince what a mean ſelfiſh diſpoſition muſt that 
be, which would not run the chance of ren- 
dering itſelf liable to ſome inconveniencies, to 
- ſave a friend from ruin? _ 


I exyetr Letitia here every moment, ſhe 
being as I told you to dine with us to day. 
The junto, as my brother and his fine ſet of 
companions call themſelves, are to meet at 
Groſvenor-ſquare, fine carouſing no doubt; 
I don't like this by any means, but dare not 
ſay ſo at preſent, leſt by too great a rigour, 


T thou! d nip in the bud, that reformation, I 
| hope 


oF MODERN. II. 1 


* 


hope is begun in lord 8. Indeed, ſiſter, he was 
very good, don't you think ſo, all the time 
he was in the country? But this bad town 
and theſe worſe men, will I doubt ſpoil him 
it I don't take great care. 


SEND. me, my dear ſiſter, your opinion very 
ſoon, in what manner I ought to act by Leti- 
tia ; preſent my love to your lord and the earl. 
] can't write more at preſent, as I muſt anſwer 
Cordelia's letter, than that I am, 


Your affectionate 


 Jorra HARRING TON, 


H 6 


* 
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LET TT . 


i 


From the ſame to Miſs CoRDE LI A 


HARRINGTON. 


New Bond-ſtreet, March 25, 


INDEED, my dear girl, I did begin to be 

dreadfully alarmed at your unuſual ſilence, 
and really could aſſign no cauſe for it but ill- 
neſs, which it ſeems was the true cauſe, and 


entirely excuſes you. 


Poor Mrs. Stanhope! J love her by cha- 
rater, and am ſorry for the danger ſhe has 
been in; but all danger you ſay is now over, 
therefore beg her to receive my ſincere con- 
gratulations upon her recovery, wiſhing her 
eſtabliſhed health, and no more returns of that 


troubleſome viſitant the fever, 


. Bur was my poor dear ſiſter afraid her 
ſweet-heart would not write to her on the day 


ſhe expected? Ah, Delia! Delia]! Thou haſt 


1 


ran 
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run the race of love at a violent rate indeed; 
thou art finely in for it, I can tell thee, child; 
I now do hope indeed the man' means what I 
with he ſhould mean, or elſe truly you are 
ina ſad way; but don't be frightened, my dear, 
] make no doubt, in proper time he will de- 
clare himſelf in the manner we defire, and 


either by letter or word of mouth, ſay thus, 
or to this purpoſe. 


[ colonel Stanhope love thee, Miſs Har- 
rington 
Dear Miſs Harrington, love me colonel Stan- 
hope. 

I colonel Stanhope BET marry thee, Miſs 
Harrington; 

Pray, Miſs Harrington, marry me colonel 

Stanhope. | 


Ix this manner _ his petition be worded 
if it is made before his uncle's death: but after 
that events when he will be able to ſay, 


1 Sin Stanhope; the +7 9 


TEN Cordelia, how far more poiupcuh 
and ſwelling will be the ſound? 


1 WANT 


28 
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I WANT much to fee the man who has 
this ſtrange manner bewitched my ſiſter. 
Cordelia, don't you think you could draw his 
picture and ſend it me? Don't you carry his 
image ſtamped deeply upon your heart? On 


ſearching ſhould we not find 


"Tis there engraven on the living tablet? 


the ſweet original, to ſee, 


At every touch the Blooming likeneſs grow! 


Anv when finiſhed, if you* can part with 


in 


Ir ſo, you can as eaſily make your pencil 
as your pen deſcribe ; you can draw from the 
heart, as well as write from the heart ; there- 
fore, dear girl, ſet about it, for it will be very 
pretty amuſement for you in the abſence of 


the dear remſemblance, ſend it to me, that | 


may have a peep at our brother elect, for that 


my brother he will be in due time, I make no 


queſtion; fo, my dear, if many more of hi. 


letters ſhould be fill'd with “ Only high re- 


„ gard' don't be uneaſy, for I think it not 
nd 


at all unlikely, tho' he may in his own mi 


be: 


le. 


me 


Wi 
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be determined to addreſs you, that he will 

| defer the declaration till his uncle is dead, 
when he will be in poſſeſſion of a title and 

eſtate proper to demand you of our family. 

He thinks, doubtleſs, he may wait in this 
manner quite ſafely, as there appears no dan-. 
ger of loſing you, which he may reſt pretty cer- 
tain of, as I don't hear of your having any offers 
elſe where; ſuch an event IT am poſitive-ſhould 
it happen, would ſpur him on, for ſuch 
ſtrange kind of animals are the men, they 
never truly know the value of a thing till in 
| ſome fear of loſing it. This T can advance 
from experience, for lord S. never fully made 
bis declaration to me, till he found he had a 
competetor in the earl of M. who applied ſoon 
after I came to town to my brother, for his in- 
tereſt with me; I believe, Cordelia, I never 
mentioned this affair to you before : Indeed: E 
could ſay but little about it, for to my knows 
ledge, I never ſaw lord M. in my lite. 


He, 72 ſeems, was ad of an union with 
me, and applied to Sir William, of whom 
when he mentioned it to me I begged ſeme 


little 
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little time to conſt ler of it; he thereupon left 


me, and before I had time to put my conſider- 
ing cap an, in came lord 8s. 


Lou look rather thoughtful, Miſs Harring: 


ton, ſaid he: I have reiſon anſwered I, and 


then told him of the propoſal, He ſtarted 
but recollecting himſelf, immediately made 


a declaration of his own paſſion, and true man 
like, never loſing any thing which can poſſibly 


turn out to their own advantage, made 28 2 


plea for his having been ſo long ſilent upon 


that head, his exceſſive high reſpect, the awe 
he had, which reſtrained his tongue from 


ſpeaking freely the dictates of his heart ; but, 
Madam, faid he, in the defence of ſuch a 
prize as you, a coward muſt be brave. J 


- could not any longer obſerve the reſpectſul 
diſtance I before had kept, when in danger of 


loſing you, I beg you, on my knces I beg 
you. not to encourage this propoſal of lord M, 


| "av truly, replied . this requeſt is not 
very unreaſonable, ſince by it you do not at- 
tempt taking from me the chance of being a 
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BE mine! be mine, ſweet angel, ſaid he, 
ſnatching my hand, and imprinting a kiſs upon 
it, indeed I may ſay he imprinted a kiſs, for 
he preſt it ſo cloſely that. he abſolutely hurt 


me, and made my hand look quite red. 


HoLD, hold! cried I, not ſo faſt neither; 
my hand is not yours yet, pray don't make a 
meal upon it I beg you ; I can't give it you at 
preſent indeed, be contented, for poſitively all 
I will now promiſe you, is not to encourage 
the addreſſes of lord M. | 


I pin not encourage them, ſiſter, for J de- 
fired my brother to make known my diſin- 
clination ; the man took me at my word, and 
I never heard of him any more. 


— Bur if it had not been for- this, I dare 
fy lord 8. would have dangled on a great 
while longer, like a fool; this however, fright- 
ed him, and put him upon his mettle. | 


YET the caſe of colonel Stanhope, to be 
ſure_is widely different from that of lord 8. 


ſince the former in his preſent circumſtances, 
8 FS could 
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could not with juſtice pretend to demand you ; 


therefore, his not ſpeaking may be accounted 


for this way, fo my dear girl, make yourſelf 


quite eaſy is the ſincere advice of 


Joria HARRINGTON. 


I BROKE off ſo very abruptly, ſeeing Miſs 


Randall enter the dreſſing room: ſhe deſires 
me to ſend her compliments to you ; but I tell 
her I won't, for that ſhe may do it herſelf, 


Here, girl, take the pen, I muſt dreſs or I ſhall 


be too late for dinner. 
"Wrote by Miss RANDALL. 


IT is fo long ſince I ſaw my dear friend, 
and in all that time never once having wrote 
to her, I fear fe has near forgotten me; but 
my dear Miſs Cordelia, aſſure yourſelf, my re- 
gard for you, is not in the leaſt abated by ab- 
ſence, and that you have not a more ſincere 
friend than 


LETITIA RANDALL. 


Yovu'LL 


9 S 
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YouU'LL doubtleſs be ſurpriſed on receiving 
this letter, when you expect one from your | 
ſiſter, and diſappointed too before you open 
it, ſeeing the direction in an hand not very 
well known to you, but Miſs Julia being in 
haſte to dreſs, has deſired me to direct and ſeal 
it for her, that it may immediately be ſent 


AWAY « ; N — 


LETTER ILxVn. 
Miſs HARRINGTON to Lady C. 


New Bond- ſtireet, March 30. 


H, ſiſter, ſiſter! I am almoſt diſtracted: 

our vile, vile brother | He has—yes, yes, 

it muſt be his doing, he took her Oh!]! what 
i % 1 


can I do ? | . 


No need js there now of my waiting for 
your advice in what manner to act by Letitia 
poor, weak, ſimple, what ſhall I call her? She 
has taken her own reſoiutions, gone off, filly, 


ally 


— 
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filly girl! But I can't learn where; Sir Wil- 
liam alſo is miſſing, they are no doubt to- 
88 


Poor, good Mr, Randall | How I pity him? 
When he hears of it how will his heart be 
rent? It is well if it don't coſt him his life, 
His doating piece! His favourite - daughter! 
*His darling, as he uſed to call her ; ſhe to tura 
out ſuch a——Oh, ſiſter ! I am angry with her, 
yet, poor wretch, I pity her too; for if ſhe has 
done what I fear ſhe has, ſhort, very ſhort, will 
be the reign of pleaſure : ſhe will find, that 


Hor thoſe fooliſh days of wanton ya 
Her _ 15 c humbled in ad duſt. 


p 8 12 


Bur N is all this to hs . I took 
up my pen in order to give you all the account 
I was able of this dreadful affair. Oh, my 
agitated heart! I can attend to nothing; II 
try to recollect myſelf; it will not do; my hand 
trembles ſo J cannot write; Jenny give me 2 
glaſs of water and ſome hartſhorn drops, and 
then let me make an other effort. 


„„ | 


LAM 
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I am a little more ee ſo will now 
enter upon the ſhocking ſtory, 


Tris morning I took a a and went to 
Mrs. Chambers's, where when I arrived, upon 
my intended viſit to Letitia, I found the good 
man in the ſhop, with great marks of diftreſs 
upon his face. Oh, Madam! ſaid he, on my 
aſking for Miſs Randall, our couſin, we are 
almoſt diſtracted about her, we were juſt go- 
ing to ſend to your houſe to enquire for her, 


WHAT | cried I, is ſhe not at home, Mr, 
Chambers? At home, Madam, repeated he, ſhe 
has not been at hume to nicht, we ſhall run 
mad, my wife is almoſt diſtracted, and I fear it 
will coſt her a fit of ſickneſs. Dear, dear Miſs 
Harrington, for charity's ſake, do go up 
ſtairs, and try if you can comfort my poor 
Molly. 5 5 - 

I was likely to prove but a very poor com- 
forter, however, I went up into the dining- 
room, where I found Mrs. Chambers ſitting, or 
rather lying upon a ſettee, venting her diſtreis | 
in ſuch ſobs, as cut me to the ſoul! | 
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Ow my entering, up ſhe ſtarted, Oh! Miſs 
Harrington, can you tell me any thing about 
my couſin ? I ſhook my head. Where is your 


brother, Madam, can you tell me that, conti- 


nued ſhe, I have not ſeen him theſe. two 


days, anſwered I. 


An, then . the poor woman weeping | 
Tis ſo, *tis ſo; he has carried her away, and 
by this time abſolutely ruined her | 


I was alarmed at this more than I am able to 


expreſs ; and fitting down by Mrs. Chambers, 


I took, her hand, ſaying, Dear Madam,---tell- 


me, if you can---if you are able---when and 
how Letitia went away---where ſhe went to- 


with whom, and for what. 


On, Miſs Harrington! replied ſhe, I can 
tel} you very little of the matter ; my couſin, I 
doubt, has deceived me, but all I am able to 
tell, you ſhall know. 


ed 


© YESTERDAY 6 William Har- 
© rington came here to breakfaſt as he uſed very 


** often to do, and at ten his chariot came in 


order 
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£ order, as he told Mr. Chambers and me, to 


take him and my couſin a little airing, 
Po you return to dinner, Miſs Randall, 
© aſked I, juſt as ſhe was going? Why, Madam, 
* anſwered the wicked gentleman for her, if we 
don't come back, I would not have you be 
© alarmed, for very poſſibly we may dine at Ken- 
© ſington; we may be glad of ſome little refreſh- 
ment; ſo, Madam, away they went; but Mr, 
Chambers, ſaid to me when they were gone, 
Molly, did you obſerve Sir William's looks! ? 


His looks, anſwered I. Yes, my dear, ſaid he, 


I thought he ſeemed to look ſo vaſtly happy, 
© and to view Miſs Randall with ſuch a tran- 
* ſported kind of delight, as I never ſaw in his 


 * countenance before. 


© From the thoughts of the happy day they 
© are to ſpend together, to be ſure, ſaid I; but 
* ah, Miſs Harrington ! I fear, naughty, wicked 
* man, farther than the day he carried his 
thoughts; he had that pleaſure in his looks 
* which my huſband took notice of, from hav- | 


ing at laſt got the poor deluded girl to come 
into 


CCC moeee poo 9 rel 
0 


{of 
_ 
7 

14 


* 


=_ A DESCEIPTICN 


* 


© into his vile ſcheme. She too went away, [ 


© have minded ſince, in very high ſpirits ; to 


© be ſure ſhe muſt know what an horrid errand 
© ſhe was going upon ? E 


© Mr. Chambers and I went to dinner at 


our uſual time, well enough contented, not 


0 much expecting them back; but when night 


© came, and they did not return, indeed my 


fears began to run very high, ſo did Mr, 
© Chambers's, and he was for ſending to Mrs, 
© Mountague's to know if Letitia was there, 
© for we did fend to lord S.*'s, houſe, and were 


© told Sir William was not at home, but J 
© would not ſend to your houſe, Madam. No, 


8 Mr. Chambers, ſaid-I, if Miſs is there, and 
is to lie there I am ſure word would be ſent us 


by of | it as uſual ; but if ſhe is not there, as in- 


FE deed I fear e is not, how will our ſaying ſhe 


© is loſt with Sir William, cut Miſs Harring- 
ton and Mrs. Montague to the heart? They 
© will be aflitted for Letitia, but doubly 10 
when they coniider to near a relation is the 
author of all the wiſchicf, No, no, my 
: « dear, we won't diſturb bo em with our fears, 
5 For 


E 


not, all of you, continually having Miſs with 
you, and into parties where your brother was 
| concerned? His love for Miſs, and hers for 


him, to be ſure was plain enough, You 


| Vor, TIE OY 
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« for this one night, however This one night, 
poor ladies, they ſhall reſt in peace. 


Fok heaven's ſake, Mrs. Chambers, ſaid I, 
rell me, and tell me truly, to your 
knowledge, did my brother ever make a pro- 
miſe of marriage to Miſs Randall ? 


IxDEE D, Madam, anſwered ſhe, I know 
nothing of the matter, for of late I have not 
much troubled my head about their concerns. 
] have aſked Miſs no more than ſhe choſe to 
tell me, which was very little; but, Madam, 
I concluded ſhe was quite ſafe, for though 
ſome time ago I had reaſon, from what Sir 
William ſaid, to think that you and the reſt 
of his family would be againſt the match, I 
thought from your late behaviour to my couſin 
your objections muſt be got over. How, 
Madam, could I think otherwiſe? Were you 
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muſt, { think, all of you ſee both; and if you 
did, 


I 


. of it, have let chem been together ſo 
much with you. 


eaſy, or elſe, had Sir William been ten times 


known Sir William's deſigns, and not have 
been acceſiary to my couſin's ruin, as I an 
ſorry to ſay, you, Madam, and all the reſt of 
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did, I imagined you would not, if you diſap- 


THaese thoughts, Madam, made me quite 


a #*X*5 0 oa 


a greater gentleman than he is, he ſhould not 
have had the liberty at my houſe he has, with- 
out telling me why, and what his inteations 


were. Then, Madam, you knew what [ had 
told you a great while ago—This was enougi e 
to have made you cautious ; it made me eaſy, n. 


or elſe I ſhould not have been ſo. I would, 
as I ſaid before, have taken care to have 


us, I fear have been. 


An, lady C. there is a great deal of truth 
in what the woman ſaid, She certainly bad 
told me enough to have opened my eyes and 
made me careful—Surely we have all of us 
been infatuated! Why did you, why did U 


in all this time that we have ſuſpected my bio- 
cher“ 
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ther's deſigns, omit appriſing Letitia of them ? 
| Nay, why did we not talk to our brother 
E himſelf? We have all been to blame! all 
y acted wrong! and ſee what dreadful conſe- 

quences enſue ! | 


I xnew not well what courſe to take, but 
bon quitted Mrs. Chambers, and grdered my 


> WE chair to Groſvenor- ſquare. I aſked for lord 
a S. and being told by his ſervant that he was 
0 reading in his ſtudy, ordered him to ſhew 
„ne up. 7 

d, 


On ſeeing me, his lordſhip roſe in great 
aſtoniſhment, yet the turn of his countenance 
Wecclared it was a pleaſing one. Dear Miſs 
Warrington, ſaid he, ſaluting me- This is 
Indeed an unexpected favour. 


& ! yusHED him back, being at that inſtant 
Wut of humour with all the world, ſaying, 
Won't be impertinent, good man---Can you 
7 i] me where my brother is? If not, I muſt 
gone, for till I am ſatisfied in that parti- 
War I can't reſt. Where does Mr. Ren- 


Ids live? 
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Ix Surrey-ſtreet, Madam, anſwered lord 8. 
I can anſwer that demand, though I cannot 
the other relating to Sir William, 


THEN ſaid I, to Surrey-ftreet T'Il go— 
Pray, my lord, don't hold me—T'll go to Mr, 
Renholds; he is of my brother's cabinet 


council; he perhaps can tell me where he is— 
Yes, I'll go to him. 


Lord S. ſeemed quite thunderſtruck: in- 
deed I believe my actions were to the full a: 


diſordered as my expreſſions. 


Dear, dear creature, ſaid he, holding fait 


my hand, which I ſtruggled to get from him, 


What can have thus diſturbed you ? Hare 
you heard any bad tidings of Sir William! 
He did not come home laſt night. Have you 
heard of any accident which was the oc- 
caſion? Tell me, Miſs Harrington; pra 


tell me—To ſee you thus diſordered quite 


kills me, 


, d 
n 


I, 
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Hz looked and ſpoke fo tenderly, and at 
the ſame time preſſed my hand with ſuch af- 


fection, that my heart being before quite 
overcome by ſorrow, and then affected in 
another manner, could not ſupport ſuch a 


contrariety of paſſions, I ſunk into a chair, 


and was very near fainting. 


Tuts ſtill more alarming his Tordſhip, he 
rang a bell, Andrew came, and he ordered 
him to ſend up tae houſekeeper Bid Mrs, 


Saville come immediately, ſaid he, and bring 


with her ſome hartſhorn and water. Andrew 
departed, and then gently raiſing me forward 


My dear, dear Julia, ſaid he, what is the 
matter? Sweet angel, do ſpeak and tell me. 
If you are filent I ſhall run mad—Has any ac- 
cident befallen your brother ? 


Tre houſekeeper entered at this inſtant, 


and giving me ſome cordial drops inſtead of 
hartſhorn, I was in a great meaſure relieved by 
thoſe, end ſome friendly tears which juſt then 


came to my afhſtance; after which, when 
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lord S. and I were again alone, I told him |! 
I had learn'd that morning at Chambers's. 


His concern hereupon fell but little ſhort of 
mine. He took my hand ſaying, Dear Miſs Har- 
rington! how ſhall I ever hope to be pardon'd 
by you for acting as I have done in this affait. 


A curſe upon falſe honour !. but from a too 
{t:i&t obſervance of that, I ſhould have told 


you what I ſuſpected of the matter this would 


have alarm'd you, and prevented all the miſ- 
. | | 


An, lord S. reply'd I, don't you, I bez 
you, pretend to blame yourſelf, you are far 
more excuſable than I. It is of a long ſtand- 
ing I have had cauſe to ſuſpect, nay more than 
to ſuſpet; J from the beginning, I fancy, 
have known more of the affair than you. 

I HERE told him the ſubſtance of my two 
firſt converſations with Mrs. Chambers about 
it; after which he replied 


* 
n Hi 
4 of 


IxpEED, Madam, this is more than ever! 


knew of, with any certainty, for, upon my 
1 honour 


PS Loads 
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* 


Nl honour you may believe me, Sir William 


never has made me his confident in this affair. 
| have, it is true, ſuſpected that he had de- 


of figns upon the lady, and that when abſent he 
'- WW uſcd to correſpond with her; but really did not 
'd | know by what means. There has not been, 
. | my dear angel, ſince you reclaim'd me, that 
0 WW bigh confidence thece uſed to be repoſed in me 
4 by Sir William; he really of late has been 
: very much upon the reſerve, ſeldom caring, 


whenever I made Miſs Randall eſpecially my 
topic, to go on with the diſcourſe; and for 
a good reaſon : ſince ſuch deſigns as his were, 
8 he was right to keep ſecret from me, as he 
might be very certain I ſhould mY diſap- 
prove of them. 


. 

? On, God! cry I, what can now be done ? 
to be ſure the girl js ruin'd before this time, 

{ VWaat think you, lord S.? 

) | | 

He look his head but ſaid nothing. Nay 
nay, ſaid I, pray ſpeak all you think. 

| On, Mis "RARER it is well for * 

lam ba related to the unhappy girl; for ſo 

vg do I' think her 


| I 4 E An, 


* Cl 
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Au, lord 8. interrupted I, ſhe has doubt. 
lefs been faulty; ; very faulty, as well as my 


en 


Trar, | Madam, ephed he, is, I can 
aſfure you, a queſtion with me. Dear MIiiss 
Julia] you are innocence itſelf! you know 
not half the arts men of intrigue will make uſe 
afl to compaſs their deſigns, : 


Sia William, tho' I fuppoſe he has never 
actually promiſed it, has without diſpute made 
Miſs Randall believe he would marry her; 
ſne therefore, with a belief of that kind, 
thought herſelf quite ſafe in his protection. 
This confidence in him, he makes uſe of in 
order to get her into his power; carries her, on 
ſome falſe pretence, out of town; and then 
(for I dare pawn my honour he never did it 
before) throws off the maſk, declares his baſe 
deſigns, and in the hurry of ſpirits ſuch, a de- 
claration, (fo very contrary to the opinion ſh: 
had form'd of his intentions) chrows her into, 
takes his advantage; which having gain'd, Le, 
tho' to palpably the aggreilor in the eye of 

| d equity 


* 


SS 
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equity, is, in the opinion of modern cuſtom, 
ſtill call'd a man of honour; that is, if he has 
proceeded in the affair according to the gene- 
ral plan uſed on ſuch occaſions. Oh, my Julia! 
I ſhall ſurprize. you with-an account of a kind 


of life you at preſent have no notion of; but 


which, in order as much as poſſible to extenu- 
ate the fault you may ſuppoſe M.ſs Randall to 


have been guilty. of,, I think. it. is nn to 


diſeloſe. 


Wurn a man of good fortune who is a pro- 
feſt libertine, (and ſuch in the preſent age [ 
am forry to ſay moſt young men of good fortune 
are) happens to be ſtruck by the charms of a 
woman he thinks it beneath him to marry, he 


immediately begins plotting: how to draw her 
in to live with him, what is call'd the liſe of 


honour : that is, in all reſpects like a wife, 
without being married; and for ſuch a pur- 


poſe as this, he will ever chooſe a woman of 
unſullied virtue. He is, however, mighty tena- 


cious of his honour, and very cautious of ſtain- 


ing it; and therefore never actually promiſes 


marriage, tho? he gives her every reaſon, but 


4-2. ſuch 
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_ - ſuch a promiſe, to believe it is his intention. 


. Thus he engages her affection; and at length 


ſucceeds in his deſign; after which, if ſhe 
upbraids him for having deceived her, this 
is his plea to come off. Madam, he will ſay, 
J have not. deceived you—you have deceived 
yourſelf, Did I ever promiſe to marry you? 
No, ſhe will anſwer ; but you gave me all the 
reaſon in the world to think ſo. . He replies, 
This proves you have deceived yourſelf; you 
wreſted my meaning to your own purpoſe, for 
I can aſſure you it never was my intention, 
Shew all the letters I have ever wrote to you, 
and by them I will. ftand or fall; let my ho- 
nour be fairly try'd by them, it is all I deſire. 


Tris, Miſs Harrington, continued lord 8. 
he may ſafely venture to challenge; for thofe 
letters we ſhould find to be fill'd with the high- 
eſt marks of paſſionate affection, vows of con- 
ſtancy, and wiſhes of a connection with her 
ſor liſe, with a great deal of the like; but no 
mention of marriage —ſo that his honour is 
thereby cleared, ſince he will declare himſelt 
ready to fullfil all the promiſes he ever made 

8 N her. 
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"oY "Theſe are, to love hay and to live 


with her, both which he makes no ſcruple of 
performing; and in ſuch a ſituation what can 


the ns ? 


j 


Way flv from him inſtantly, ſaid I: that 


is, if he had triumph'd over her virtue by ſur- 


prize, and ſhe had not before her fall given 
aſſent to the terms, he offered. 


An, Miſs Harrington | reply'd lord 8. and 
whither can ſhe fly? here is another of the 


man of pleaſure's tenets, a woman once humbled 


is always fo, Perhaps while ſhe is miſtreſs of 
her virtue, ſhe would diſdain all his propoſals 
tending to overthrow it ; his buſineſs there- 
fore is, in an unguard moment to attack her 


when having once robb'd her of that treaſure, 


ſhe is glad, ſhe muſt be glad, to come into a 


compromiſe. He is then ſecure : but if he 


had firſt made his propoſals, and had ſhe rejected 


them, hers would be the ſuperior ſtate, How 


different does it ſound when able to ſay, an 


attempt has been made, which 1 have with- 


ſtood, * to this, „ have been. deceived; a 
I of < vile 
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vile man has robb'd me, by falſe pretences, of my 
virtue.” For tho' as I faid before, the man is 
the agreſſor, yet ſo cruel is cuſtom in this par- 
ticular to a woman, that in making a declara- 
tion of that kind, ſhe caſts a greater blot upon 
her own reputation than his. His character 
fuffers not at all, according to the preſent no- 
tion men have of honour: and the min who 
has thus acted, even tho” the particulars of the 
ſtory ſhould be known, pays his addreſſes in 
the matrimonial way to a woman of reputation 
and fortune, with the ſame advantage, and is 
as well received by the family, as one who ne- 
ver has committed any outrage : whereas the 
poor woman, who fell a victim to his arts, 
muſt ever be deſpiſed, which the man know- 
ing, he endeavours firſt to triumph over her 
virtue, then to make propoſals, which he is 
fure ſhe muſt accept: for what elſe can ſhe 
do ? her own ſex will not look upon her ; they 
reject all the efforts ſhe can make; they will 
not countenance her return to the paths of vir- 
tue. But I would adviſe all ladies to be very 
cautious how they ſuffer themſelves to cenſurc 
a woman on ſuch occaſions; leſt, before they 
are aware, they ſhould fall into the like ſnare ; 
which 


| thing fo vile! His lordſhip ſaid indeed I ſhould: 
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which if they do (give me leave to ſay, who 
pretty well know the world,) they mult be en- 
dued with a moſt uncommon ſhare of virtue 


to eſcape, 


THEREFORE, dear Miſs Julia, if the pre- 
ſent caſe, on examination, comes out to be as 
[ have deſcribed ſuch in general, don't let in- 
diznation rule the breaſts of you and lady C: 
endeayour if poſſible to find out Miſs Randall; 
get ker out of your brother's power, and be real - 
ly friends to her. You may ſave her yet from ab- 
ſolute ruin. Whatever ſhe may have ſuffered, I 
make no queſtion her mind as yet is guiltleſs ; 
you may therefore ſtill fave her, if the affair 
can be kept a ſecret, Sne is, notwithſtanding 
ſhe may have acted imprudently in this affair, 

a worthy girl! ſhe was not, I dare anſwer for 
it, an eaſy conqueſt; and deſerves your care.. 


Goop lord 8] how noble in him ſiſter, thus 
to plead for the girl! indeed fhe appears to me 
in a very different light ſince his converſation. 
But theſe men of intrigue, lady C. what 
wretches! I could not have conceived any 


be 
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be ſurpriſed : he might have prefaced his diſ- 
courſe with the ghoſt's ſpeech in Hamlet, only 
with a few alterations, as thus, 


But that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my vile compeers, 


I could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Mould harrow up thy Soul! 


WELL, for my part, if all this be true, for 
the future, inſtead of being ſurpriſed at women 
doing indifcreet things, I ſhall wonder ſo ma- 
ny eſcape ſuch arts, if they are really uſed; 
and I don't think lord S. deceived me; he 

could have no end to anſwer in that tho' he 
ie a au, and I am afraid of all the ſex, I 
think, | 
On, our brother! that he, inſtead of a 
| blefling, ſhould prove our greateſt curſe! Our 
father, Conſtantia, had he been living, how 
would this wicked action have cut him to the 


foul ! 


Lonp 8. has promiſed when he fees Sir 
William to endeayour all he can to find out 
. „ Where 


, * 
- 
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where Letitia is, and then I will really take 
his generous advice: I'll try to get her out of 
her deceiver's power. Would you, ſiſter, if ſhe 
is ready, if ſhe is deſirous of leaving him, take 
her into your protection? Do, dear lady C. 

if we ſhould ſtill find her quite virtuous in 
principle, let us take pity upon 3 poor un- 


done girl. 


Ir is nine at night, and no tidings yet have 
been ſent me of my vile brother; I wonder 
where he is gone—Oh |! here comes Jenny, ſhe 
ſays lord S. aſks for me; ſome, news I hope; 
I' go down and ſee, 


XK * 
Eleven at night, 


WELL, Conftancih Sir William has been at 
home; but in ſuch a humour—will anſwer no 
queſtions, Lord S. ſays, he aſk'd him where 
Miſs Randall was ? Gone to the devil for ought 

T know, reply'd he ; plague upon her and all 
the women in the wa Aſk me no queſtions 
about her, I beg thee, Charles, for 1 * 
anſwer none, 


1. o 
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Lonp S. then enquired where he lay the pre- 
ceding night. Excuſe me, Charles, was the 
anſwer. Where did you dine to day, Sir 
William? At the King's-arms, with Bob 
Loyd and Tom Craven; Jack Renholds is 
gone to Epſom; he is always out of the way 
when I want him. —Charles, your ſervant, I 
muſt go and write to Jack, and ſhall not ſee 
you any more to night. What don't you lie 
at home to night, Sir William? Where the 
| devil elſe ſhould I lie? Yes, I ſhall come home 
at twelve or one, I am going to meet Tom 
and Bob, —Your fervant—and away he went. 


Tu Is is all lord S. could get out of him for 
the preſent, ſo I'll conclude this letter, hoping 
the next I write to ſend you a more ſatisfactory 
account, than at preſent is in the power of 
your perplex'd | 


: 


Joitia HARRINGTON, 


LE T- 


— 


OFT MODERN. LIFE 135 


LETTER LXVII. 


Sir WILLIAM HARRINGTON to the 
Hon, JohN RENBOLDS. 


Grofuenor-ſquare, March 30. 

HAT the devil, Jack, doſt thou do at 
Fpſom, when I ſo much want thee in 

town? For pity's ſake, inſtantly upon the re- 
ceipt of this, come back; for J am ruined and 


undone | 


I nave loſt Letitia! ſhe has got away from 
me, and I can't tell where ſhe is. I am like 
one diſtracted ! That devil Mrs. Chambers 
has told Julia all ſhe knows, fo I am quite 
blown up. Nothing but misfortunes "ug me, 

Pray, Jack, don't delay; come inſta antly 
to town, Yeſterday morning! oh! what an 
yy dog did I think myſelf—and en 
it! curſe t I am— 


O / for a curſe; 7 70 Kili With, 
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J hate 21 the world, and I would do fuch glo- 
rious miſchief—But I rave, I don't tell thee 
my misfortune, - 


YESTERDAY morning, according to the 
plan we had concerted, I carried off my charm- 
ing girl, ſpent a moſt delightful day with 
her, and ſucceeded in my pretence for ſtaying 

out all night. I made a glorious attempt, but, 
poor timorous foo] that I was, only an at- 
tempt; ſhe really awed me out of my pur- 
poſes, for ſuch obſtinate virtue ſurely never 
beſs6re was met with in woman, I was una- 
ble, by all the arts, all the intreaties I made 
uſe of, to induce her to yield ; and as to ab- 
ſolute force, I could not proceed to that ; tho' 
to fright her into compliance, I threatened 
it ſeveral times; but ſh>, a little artful bag- 
gage, evaded all my tricks, and by a con- 
founded trick of her own came off at laſt, 


Sy pretended to come into a compromiſe 
with me, ſaying, That if I would ſpare her 
for that night, ſhe would the next day ſign 
articles and make me happy, A curſe light 

| | upon 
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upon me, to be ſo impoſed upon by ſuch a \ chit. 
I know thou wilt condemn me for my folly. 
I know thou wilt ſay I acted wrong from the 
eginning, and that I ſhould not have given 
her the articles till I had her ſecurely mine, 


Bur, Jack, don't condemn me unheard, I 
aflure thee, I did all which man in ſuch a ſi- 
tuation could do with ſuch a woman. I left 
no art unpractiſed - called in the aſſiſtance of 
wine - endearments—in ſhort, played off a- | 
cainſt her virtue all the artillery of love. But if 
ſhe withſtood it all; and when I plainly put 1 
the queſtion, ſtarted into tears at the propoſal 
Indeed to my great ſurpriſe, for I really ima- 
gined her mine, ſecurely mine. „ 


I THEN was forced to produce the ſettle- 
ments. I told her ſhe was in my power, ſo 
hoped that would make her ſign them; but 
it was my evil hour, in every thing my con- 
founded genius deceived me, She rejected the 
offer with diſdain for a long time, when at 
laſt thinking, as I ſuppoſe, all her reſiſtance 
would be yain, perceiving me grow reſolute, 
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ſhe. made uſe of the before-mentioned artifice 
to eſcape me. | 


I SUFFERED her to go to her own apart- 
ment, which I bound myſelf by a moſt ſo- 
lemn oath not to at.empt entering that night; 
after which I went to bed myſelf, rather, I 
mult own, repenting that I had receded from 
my purpoſe, left any accident ſhould happen; 
and with great difficulty was it I reſtrained the 
eager deſire 1 had of paying the dear girl an 
unexpected viſit, when in a fituation not ſo 
able to reſiſt me as ſhe had been in the 
parlour, | 


On, Jack, IT with J had taken thy advice, 
and not let her know of my deſigns till ſhe was 
retired to her chamber; then! might poſiibly 
have ſurpriſed her almoſt ſleeping virtue, and 
been happy. But in the parlour, ſhe was fo 
ſoftened, I fo full of paſſionate deſire, and the 
occaſion ſo inviting, 1 could not help preci- 
pitating my deſigns, though I now condemn 
myſelf tor being haſty, 


I EvER 
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I Ever look upon any promiſes J make as 
ſacred, and therefore ſtirred not out of my own 
apartment. If I had—Oh, how I wiſh I had 
for once broke my promiſe ! What a world of 
trouble I might then have ſaved myſelf ! I might 
now have been happy with my charming girl, 
and not the miſerable wreteh which IJ at pre- 


ſent am. 


NexT- morning, when I got up, I ſent the 
maid of the houſe to call the lady, when ſoon 
back came the wench in a great hurry, ſaying, 
Lord, Sir! I can't think where the lady is; 
I can't open the door nor make her anſwer; ſhe 
muſt he gone Gone]! dn you, where can 
ſhe be gone? faid I. Indeed, indeed, Sir, 
anſwered the frighted girl, Ireally don't know, 
J have called, and ſhe don't anſwer. | 


I RAN to the apartment, bounced at the 
door, and cried, © Come, my dear couſin, pray 
get up—don't lie in bed all day,” No an- 
fwer—* T'll break open the door if you don't 
< ſpeak,” No anſwer “ I am ſrighted, cou- 


© {in 
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« fin—I am afraid you are ill—pray ſpeak to 
— 


ALL filence—not the leaſt noiſe; upon 
which I ſaid to the girl who had followed me, 
I can't think what can be the matter; my 
© poor couſin may be dead; I'Il break open the 
door Here, Jacob, come and help me.“ 


Jacos obeyed my call, and ſetting our knees 
againſt the door, it ſoon burſt, In I went — 
looked at the bed—no Miſs Randall there, nor 
any ſigns of her having been in bed. Good 
God! how I was ſtruck! No Letitia to be 
found, but one of the ſaſhes up, and a paper 
upon the table directed for me. D 


IT was written in the cover of a letter with 
a pencil, and this the confounded purport, 


[Tur promiſe I made you of ſigning your 
« wicked articles, at the time I made it, I had 
c no intention of keeping; it was only a pre- 
| © tence to get out of your power, For know, 
4 TI deteſt both you and your vile offers, and 
„ ſhould 


LY 


4e ſhould deſpiſe, nay, abhor myſelf, if I ao 


< could, even in thought, have accepted them. 
<« Be aſſured, I never will, therefore don't 


trouble me any more; nor in the houſe of 


« Mr. Chambers, or elſewhere, ſeek, after this | 
© moment, to diſturb the repoſe of 


LETITIA RANDALL.“ 


P. 8. When you read this I hope I ſhall 
„ be out of your reach, for I am certain 
my couſins won't let you ſee me, ſhould 
„ you attempt it by going to their houſe.” 


No wretch in Bedlam ever raved more than 
T did on reading this curſed letter, which to- 
tally deprived me of all hope that ſhe was not 


elcaped, I made enquiry about it of all the 
people in the houſe; they all declared they 


knew nothing of the matter, and ſpoke in 


tuch an artleſs kind of way as induced me to 
believe them. 


Tre ſtory I told was this, That the lady 


was a firſt couſin of mine, who would have 


thrown 
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thrown herſelf away. upon a young enſign, if 


we had not timely prevented it. This we 


thought we had done, and in order to divert 
her, ſhe was permitted to make this little ex- 
curſion with me. And do you really, Madam, 
ſaid I to the landlady, know nothing of her 
excape? Has ſhe not, by ſome falſe ſtory, 
won upon you to aſſiſt her ? The woman de- 
clared her innocence ; ; ſhe believed my ſtory, 


and faid ſhe was ſorry Miſs had been ſo in- 


diſcreet. 


Sur muſt have got out at the window, 
Jack, for the door was faſt locked on the 


inſide, ſo there was no other way for her to 
eſcape. Yet I was rather ſtaggered about it, 


fo far was the window from the ground, I 
g of a fervant muſt 


hereupon ſuſpected my do 


D 
have played me falſe, and without ſtaying to 


hear what he had to ſay in defence of the 


charge, rated at and curſed him fo heartily, 
and in ſhort committed ſo many extravagan- 


cies, that the good landlady told me ſhe feared 
I ſhould go mad; and, Sir, added ſhe, * 1 


fancy, by your diſtraction, the lady had 


© more 


17 82 
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more of your love' than is commonly be- 
© ſtowed upon a couſin. I fancy you are rival 
© to the enſign, and then to be ſure one can't 
© wonder you are ſo much diſturbed at the 
© thoughts of her getting to him,” 


Yes, Madam, you are in the right of it, 
I do love her. Yet, a little devil, to leave 
me in this manner—[ would try againſt it 
Vain is the trial though, for— 


Perdition catch my ſoul but 1 do love her. 


IxpEED, Sir, I pity you, ſaid the woman, 
Can't you think which way ſhe is gone ? 


I rancy to London, Madam, anſwered I 


Jacob, order out my chariot, I'll go inſtantly 
do London. 


I Drp fo, poſt haſte, and arrived juſt about 
noon, when, notwithftanding the prohibition 
in the letter, I went directly to Chambers's, 
| and without in the leaſt regarding the con- 
| founded gabbling that was made by the man 
Vo. HI. K in 
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in the ſhop, or his endeavours to hinder me, 
puſhed by him, mounted the ſtairs, and throw- 
ing open, without the leaſt ceremony, the di- 
ning- room door, entered it. No creature was 
there, ſo I turned back, and bouncing open 
the door of the oppoſite room, which I knew 
to be Miſs Randall's apartment, went in, ſay- 


ing to myſelf, Here, fly devil, I fancy I ſhall 


find you. But no ſuch good luck attended my 
ſearch, although I looked into both the cloſets 
No Miſs Randall to be found. 


By this time Chambers had followed me, 
and putting on a mighty fierce air, Sir, ſaid 
he, I ſhan't ſuffer ſuch doings in my houſe, 
. The bed-chambers of women | ought to be 
| ſacred, I inſiſt upon it that you walk: O_o, 
and anſwer me a few ne | 


No, honeſt friend, I ſhall firſt walk up, 


J can't ſtay to anſwer thy 'queſtions—Nay, 


do not be impertinent, J will not be reftrain- 


ed. 1 got paſt him, and aſcending another 


pair of ſtairs, threw open the door of the firſt 
Here fat Mrs. Chambers 


room . came to. 
| dreſſing 
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drefling her head, but ſhe no ſooner diſcover- 

| ed me, than riſing with great fury, down went 
the table before her, and at the ſame time 
glaſs, bottle, baſon, and all the apparatus of 
the toilet were ſtrewed upon the ground. 


Sur ran to me, and catching me faſt by the 
fleeve, cried, Wretch, where is my couſin Le- 
tita ? Oh, thou vile, vile man! where have 
= left the ruined girl? 0 

= - 

SHE i is not ruined, Madan anſwered ]--- 
Miſs is apt to be ſoon frighted, and when 
there is no occaſion, I want to talk to her 
about it—Shew me where ſhe is, or III ſearch 
tor her, Pray did you, 'on hearing me, ſhut 
her up in either of your cloſets ? I will look, 
indeed I will; which I did, Jack, but all to 
no purpoſe ; for, as Lovelace ſays, No Mi . 
Randall, by Jupiter.” 


5 Now went into the next room no better 
off there, I ſaw great cheſt ſtand, which I 
endeavoured to open, but could not. Your 
ö 3-7 Ky. key, 
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key, Mrs. Chambers, faid I, indeed I muſt 
peep into this. But indeed you ſhan't, Sir, 
replied ſhe—what can you poſſibly mean 
by -ſfuch behaviour, to trifle wick" our ſuf- 
ferings ? 


Ir ſtay to anſwer queſtions, Mrs, 
Chambers, I'll take the key out of your pocket 

if you won't give it me: or here, putting 
aſide her apron, yes, yes, you are a notable 
houſewife; you carry your keys by your ſide. 
By your leave---nay, don't ſtruggle,” I will 
have it; let me ſee which is the key---Come, 
| fave me trouble---pray tell me. She would 
not, ſo I tried ſome. The ſecond opened the 
cheſt; it was a vaſt: large - ones and when! 
lifted up the lid, how my heart danced, ] 
thought I had found my dear girl, but it was 
only one of her gowns---a gown 1 well knew 
| to be hers, which I eagerly caught up inſtead 

of the dear girl herſelf; and, oh fool that] 

was, to imagine ſhe could be locked up ins 
| cheſt! This vile love makes ideots of us all. 


WIxIII, I now quitted” that room, and 


marched into another, Mrs, Chambers fot 
| lowing 


* 


SD | WS ö I 


%g 
lowing, me, venting againſt me the moſt bit 
ter invectives, which I did not liſten to, or 


regard -any more than thoſe of her huſband, 
And having peeped into a cloſet, and all about 


that apartment to no ſort of purpoſe, was go- 
ing to mount another pair of ſtairs, when the 


woman, no longer able to bear with me, laid 


hold of my arm, ſaying, In the name of won- 
der, Sir William Harrington, what do you 
mean? Why do Ay. about in this 


ſtrange manner? Is it if order to deceive us, 


and make us think you don't know where my 
couſin is, that you act ſo extravagantly ? But 


for Ggd' s ſake don't trifle thus with our miſ- 
fortuneg l » Pray tell me where ſhe is to be 
found. You faid juſt now, if I underſtood 


| you right, that ſhe was not ruined. Ob Sir! 
reſtore her then to us Lou don't know 


what. we have ſuffered ſince ſhe went away. 


Bur I Fuppoſe, Madam, you are well 


enough pleaſed ſhe is come back, are you 
not? replied J. For, look'ee, I am not to 
be impoſed upon. I am certain when Miſs 


| Randall made her eſcape from me, ſhe came 
; giredtly back to. you,,and therefore your tricks- 


won t 


ns 
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won't paſs. I am determined to ſearch all 
over the houſe till I find her, 


How, Sir! eſcaped from you? cried Mrs. 
Chambers, Heaven grant it may be true, 
for int3- worſe hands ſhe cr nnot fall than 
yours, 


Very genteel, Mrs, Chambers, by my 
ſoul, anſwered I; Lthank you for your good 
opinion, but it will not divert my purpoſe, I 
can tel] you; therefore tell me, tell me truly, 
and tell me inſtantly, where Miſs Randall is 

to be found? In what part of the houſe, whe- 
ther in the garret or cellar, for I think I have 
ſearched all the reſt, 
* 

Lond, Sir, anſwered ſhe, I. can tel] you 

nothing about her 


How, Madam ! Come, don't trifle with 
me, I won't bear it—I am confident ſhe is 


ſomewhere in your protection. 


T wisH 
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I wISH with all my ſoul ſhe was, ſaid ſhe. 


THis won't do, Mrs. Chambers—as l told 
you before, I won't' be trifled with, ſo pray 
diſcover where ſhe is concealed, or by my ſoul 
it ſhall be the worſe for you, | 


| Heaven is my witneſs, anſwered ſhe, I 
cannot tell you. I have not, as at my lateſt. 
hour I hope for mercy, ſeen my couſin fince 


the went away with you. 


Very well, Mrs, Chambers, very well; but 
have not you heard from her? Has ſhe ſent 
you no letter, informing you of the place of 
her concealment ? | | | 

No, Sir, not a ſingle line—You may be- 
lieve me, for as I hope for ſalvation I don't 
know where ſhe is. 


Micarty odd this, thought I---Theſe peo- 
ple, I ſhould think, would not dare impoſe 
upon me; and yet, if ſhe is not got into their 
protection, where can ſhe be? 


* 


1 Dox'r 
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: Dow * you really, Sir William, aſked the 
"woman, know where my coufin is ? Has ſhe 
really made her eſcape from you? Ah, Sir! 
what vile behaviour you muſt have uſed to her 
to make her fly from you thus! I can hardly 
credit what you ſay. Don't you---Oh, Sir, 
pray don't impoſe upon me---Tell me, don't 
you really know where my coulin is ? | 


No matter for that, Madam—Y ou fay you 
don't. Dare you ſwear to it? Dare you, Mr. 
Chambers? 


TLooo certainly we can, very readily anſwer- 

ed both; and, ſaid the woman, it is cruel, 
very cruel in you, Sir, thus to ſport with our 
misfortumes---why will you ruin and keep 
from us the poor girl? Why diftreſs perſons 
who never injured you? Nay, for that matter, 
Sir, your own family are not much eaſier than 
we are; for juſt before you came, Miſs Har- 
rington was here, and upon my telling her 
Letitia had ſtayed out all night with you, went 
away, poor lady, like a diſtracted creature; 


but, Sir, ſhe will talk to you, your ſiſter will 
not 


% 
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not fear to ſpeak her ſentiments upon this black | 
tranſaction. | 18 


Bur, Jack, I don't intend ſhe ſhall, for 1 
won't go near her. I'Il keep out of ear-ſhot „ 
from her tongue, I am determined, not being 
in humour at preſent to hear her exerciſe her | : | | 
talent of wit upon: my faults, a ſubject ſhe is- 
mighty fond of. "0 


Sue, I ſuppoſe, will write to the wiſe lady 
C. and then I ſhall have a letter come from” | 
that very prudent fſeſter full of invectives. A 2 1 
plague take it, what a confounded ſituation ! It; 
am in If in poſſeſſion of my girl, ſiſters might 
rail, might write, I ſhould not mind them; 
but as it is, what ſhall I do, Jack? Oh, that 
I could once more get Letitia into my power, 
and then, if I part with her before I have a ih 
tie upon her which muſt ſecure her mine, =_ 
may I but how impotently-do I threaten, | 


I picrsss from my narrative. I left Cham- 
bers's, not being able to get that intelligence 8 
I wanted, nor would ] ſatisfy them in any of 
their queſtions 3 ſo that if they really don't: 

| K 5 Enow⸗ 
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know where their couſin i is, they are quite in 

the dark as to whether or not t ſhe is in my 
cuſtody. 


_ From the Strand I went to the coffee-houſe, 
in hopes of meeting with thee, but was told 
by Bob Loyd and Tom Craven, whom I found 
there, that thou wait gone to Epſom, to ſpend 
a week, Pray, Jack, alter the intention you 
ſet out with, and return with the man who 
brings you this letter, in the morning, for! 
ſhall fend it very early, I ſhall without fail 
expect you, and then we will conſult about 
the beſt methods we can purſue, in order to 
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retake my dear fugitive: for unleſs I do retake 
her, by Heaven I ſhall run mad! I did not 
think the little witch had taken fo ſtrong an 
hold of me till I loſt her; therefore have her 
again, if it t be poſſible, at all events I am de- 
termined. IRS 


T pr not tell Tom or Bob the truth of the 
affair: but, on their aſking me the reaſon of 
that evident concern they obſerved in me, re- 
ply'd, that the preceding night I. had been 
very near accompliſhing. my wiſhes with a fine 
| | woman, 


— — 2 * r . — ——— — — 2 — ide 
b N „ \ — - * nr 2 
* 2 7 EM TA "EYE 46 el oo» x IRE TE, G — : * 
5 N _ © 9 
* 4 N I * * 
27 
„ £ 
4 
p / - . 
4 1 


1 


— . I II 
** 9 8 * * * by F * 


. — 
r 
* 9 
1 2 = 
2 nnd ur- 
7 $4 * 8 
g 


OF. M ODERN LIFE. 203 


woman, but pad met with a curſed diſappoint- 
ment when [ little expected it. 

Wer, ſays To, but have you no hopes 
of another opportunity which may prove more 
favourable ?. 


YEs,. Sl d L I don't abſolutely deſpa of 
that.. 


Tx dine with us at the King's-arms, ſaid 


Bob, where in lively chat and full bumpers, 
you may drown your Care, 


Away we went, and I endeavour'd to be as 
chearful as my curſed loſs would let me, 


while my. two friends, who from the flight 
knowledge they had of my attachment to Letitia 


were rather ſuſpicious of the cafe, ſwore ſhe | ö 


muſt be the woman, tho' I would not own it; 
yet they heartily, and ] dare ſay ſincerely drank 
to my ſucceſs, offering me all the aſiſtance in 


their power, We parted at ſeven, and I then 


went to Groſvenor-{quare, when to my great 
mortihcation, even at that aukward hour for a 
man to be at home, I found Charles there. 


kk 6 #55 Hes: 
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He began aſking me ſome damn'd imperti- 
nent queſtions, having been tutor d „I make no 
doubt, by Julia: but I bid him hold his tongue, 
I would not talk with him, ſaying I bad alet- 
ter to write to you, and an. engagement for the 
evening at ten (I am at that hour to meet Tom 
and Beb) and ſo left him to think juſt what he 
pleaſedand report whathe pleaſed to his empreſs, 
to whom ] ſuppoſe he went; for Jacob tells me, 
at nine, when a man who had been with him about 
ſome buſineſs left 1 he alſo ed forth to 
ſpend the evening 


AnD now I think I'll do ſo too. I have 

wrote a vaſt deal in two hours, and quite need - 

Teſs is ſuch a ſcroll, as I hope for certain to 
ſee thee, Jack, to-morrow about noon, 


Bur > really did not know what to de 
with myſelf : I could not fully open my heart 
to Tom and Bob; for which reaſon their com- 
pany began to grow tireſome, and I thought 
f _ - ſhould in a manner rather leſs miſerable ſpend 
S a a couple of hours in my own appartment, when 


I might make my pen * all that was in my 
diſtracted 
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diſtracted heart; and by ſpreading my com- 
plaints upon paper in ſome degree lighten them. 
I have therefore ſent you a full and particular 
account of the preſent, moſt deplorable, moſt 
miſerable, moſt diſtraCting ſtate of thy moſt | 
wretched friend, 


— 


WILLIAM HARRINGTON. 


LETTER LO 


Miſs JuLIIA HaRRINGTAN to lady C. 


New Bond:ftrect, March 31g. 


128 S. having informed me of my bro- 
ther's being returned, I was no ſooner 
up this morning, than I ordered my chair to 
Grofvenor-ſquare in order to pay him a viſit. 
I'did not aſk for his own vile inſtrument of 
wickedneſs Jacob; but his lordſhip's Andrew, 
whom I. deſired to inform Sir William, that 
1 a gen- 


- 
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a gentleman wanted to ſpeak with him, I then 
went into the parlour where I found lord 8. 
but we had not long been together, fe PI 
brother entered. i 5 

2 ſeeing me, he ſtarted back—Is it you, 
Madam ? and would have immediately retired ; 
but I ran to him, and-caught hold of his arm, 
giving him a puſh to get by; when gaining 
the door, the key of which being on the inſide, 
I locked it, and putting the key in my pocket, 
Now, Sir, ſaid I, you are my priſoner, 


Lord S. laughed, which provoked Sir 
William. Look you, Charles, cryed he, no 
joking z I won't bear it, I can tell you. And 
pray, Miſs Harrington, what may you mean 
by ſuch an extraordinary, piece of behaviour! 


To inform myſelf, Sir William, of a very 
extraordinary ſtep which you have taken. I 
ſhall allow of no trifling, brother. I inſiſt upon 
it that you tell me, where, and in what kind. 
of ſituation, you have left Miſs Randall ? 


— 


Ht: 
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He was in great wiath at my queſtioning 
him ſo very cloſely, inſomuch that he en- 
tirely forgot all good manners and even de- 


cency, replying 


Suppose, Madam, I have made a miſtreſs 
of her, what is that to you ? 


On fye, Sir William, anſwered I. But 
your words are of a piece with your actions. 

I ought not indeed to expect better from a 

man who could be baſe enough to commit ſuch 1 
an outrage as you have done---You muſt be * 
diveſted of all honour, and of conſecuence are 
above ſhame, | 


AER fine opinion you ſeem to have of 
e, Mifs Harrington—You really give your 
ae great. liberties, Madam—do you think 
I will bear it? Do you think I will ſuffer 
ſuch abominable impertinence from a ſiſter ? 
Can, you hope, Miſs Julia, if you go on, 
that I will forgive ſuch a pert behaviour? 


* 


FoR= 


208 A DESCRIPTION 


| Foroive * replied I—Vile man, I deſpiſe 
thee. I care not how you take my treatment, 
unleſs what I (hall ſay will properly affect 
you, and bring you to have ſome remorſe for 
the villainous action you have committed ; 
which if it does, you will then be as ready to 
forgive me as I can defire. Nay, you will 
thank me for having brought you to ſee your 
"wickedneſs in a proper light, and given you 
| cauſe to repent of your crime. 


PRAGMATICAL fool, be quiet, ſaid he--- 
Give me the key---I will not ſtay to hear 
© © thee prate---Give me. the key, Miſs Julia. 


No, Sir William; not till you have told 
me where you have left. Miſs Randall, ſhall 
35 ſtir. 


I navs left her no > where, . Madam-—-Let 
* atiafy „ 


On, brother, anſwered I, what an untruth 
you utter! | 


Tis 
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Tis a fat by heaven, Madam---And 
more, I have not ſeen her lines the night 
before laſt. | 


WHERE was ſhe the night before laſt ? 
ſaid I, 


In her bed, I ſuppoſe; where ſhould ſhe be ? 
You are mighty inquiſitive, I think, Miſs 
Harrington, | 

On, Sir William! _ who . that bed 
with her ? ſaid I. | 


Tus vile abs; upon this queſtion, with a 
wicked ſmile turned to lord 8.—-Charles, are 
you not amazed? Did you ever hear the like? 
Does not a woman (come, I'Il be judged by 
you) abſolutely deſcend from the rules of de- 
cency, when ſhe aſks a man queſtions relative 
to a lady's bel? If ſhe can do this, who 
knows how far ſhe will proceed with her in- 
quiries ? 


108 trifler, ſaid I, ſuch poor airy flights 
2s theſe will not divert my deſign---Tell me, . 
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I infiſt upon it, and tell me truly, | have 
you ſucceeded in your ſcheme with Miſs 
Randall! ? | 

I caRRIED her off in my chariot the diy 
before yeſterday, Madam---In that particu- 
lar Mrs, Chambers, with whom I find you 
have been talking, could rightly inform you, 


| Anp pray what followed, brother? 


TERRE, Charles, there, ſaid he---See how 
curious the lady is, Perhaps, Miſs, it may 
not be decent for me to tell you. And then 
the impudent creature laughed in my face, 
thinking, as I ſuppoſe, by ſuch a matchleſs 
wy of confidence, to diſcompoſe me. 


2 "Fl I was determined not to be diſcom- 
poſed, ſo went on---Tell me, I once more 
inſiſt upon it, have ern ruined the poor 


girl? | 


Wrar do you call ruin? anſwered he. 
Ruin is a copious word; Miss; ; pray in what 


. would you have me underſtand you 3 
| Bs £1 / 
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| You are mighty dull of apprehenfion, Sir 

William, *Tis ſaid, and truly ſaid, That 

none are fo dull as thoſe who will not underfland. 
But you ſhall not come off fo, I am deter- 
mined ;. ſince you will force me to it, to ſpeak 
plain, I'll now aſk you a queſtion you can't 

evade, | 


Have you yet triumphed over her chaſtity ? 
And, Sir, till you have given me a true an- 
ſwer to this, I vow you ſhall not quit the 
oom. 1 

HE was in a violent commotion upon this, 
but would not ſpeak. He walked about, his 
face all red with paſſion. I let him alone 
Indeed his looks were ſo fierce, they rather 
frighted me, At length he took out his hand- 
kerchief, and with it pulled out a paper which 
dropped upon the carpet. I did not obſerve 
the little accident, but lord S. did. And when 
my brother was ſtanding with his back to- 
wards us, looking out of a window, took the 
paper up, which after he had caſt his eyes 
over, (unnoticed by Sir William or myſelf, 
who were both too deeply engaged by our 

| OWA 
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own concerns to mind him) he came to me 
and whiſpered, 4+ My dear -Miſs Harrington, 
you may let your priſoner go, for I have found 
a papenauhich will give you a more ſatisfac- 
tory account of your friend, than J fancy 
you will gain from his lips, detain him ever 
ſo long.“ 


* 


I Hap no time for aſking his lordſhip any 


particulars, my brother at the inſtant turning 


that way; but ſtill he ſpoke not, traverſ- 
ing the room in a kind of paſſionate ſilence. 
At laſt—Well, Sir William, ſaid I, will 
you pleaſe to give an anſwer to my que- 


- Non ? 


— 


No, Madam, I will not. And more, if 


you ever expect me to forgive your im- 


pertinence, or regard you with the affection 
of a brother, give me the key or elſe open the 


door yourſelf. Nay, I won't be trifled with 


any longer Give me the key, I ſay, or I'll 
take it out of your pocket. 


HE 
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Hz laid faſt hold of my — ——_ me, 
help me, lord 8. cried þ 


Ir thou dot, Charles, ſaid my brother--- 
and ſeemed going on in a threatening tone, 
which I feared lord 8.'s temper, in ſpite of 
his love for me, would not bear ; I therefore 
ſuffered him to take the key without farther 
ſtruggle, beſide that, I was impatient for the 
paper lord S. had told me of. 


HE gave it me inſtantly upon my brother's 
departure, but having been wrote with a pen- 
cil, it was rubbed in ſome places ſo as to be 
ſcarcely, indeed not at all, legible. It ap- 
peared, however, pretty plainly, to be Leti- 
tia's hand, and I made out ſo much of the 
contents as to ſatisfy me that ſhe had eſcaped 
innocent out of Sir William's hands; for I 
read theſe words pretty diſtinctly, I deteſt 
both you and your vile offers.” Then as the 
beginning had been, there was two lines de- 
faced, after which I found, Should abhor 
myſelf could I, even in thought, have ac- 
cepted them.” More lines rubbed out, indeed 

; all 


girl is come back. 


again this morning- -I can't tell what may be 


— 
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all the reſt till I came to- Letitia Randall.“ 


Her ſigning her name remained tolerable fair, 


as did alſo a poſtſcript,” all but a few words at n 
the beginning of it. I ſhall] be for ever out 

of your power, for I am certain my couſins g 
won't let you ſee me, ſHould you attempt it by BE 
going to their houſe.” t 


I Hops, lord S. ſaid IJ, when I had read this : 
fragment of a letter, the poor girl is ſafe, at , 
leaſt from my brother's attempts. That 1 ; 
think we may conclude from this billet, T1] 
go directly to Chambers, and ſee if the dear 


No, PAWL pray dor't, replied his lord 
Nip, Sir William moſt likely is gone thither ; 
indeed I don't care you and he ſhould meet 


the conſequences, 


Non do I care, lord $.---I'll go, that is 
poſitive. 


\ 'T HEN 


— 
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% * 


— 


ThE dear Miſs Harrington, permit me, 


anſwered he—nay you ſhall give me Jeave to 


attend you. 


_ 


No, my Lord, indeed I won't ; you ſhall 


not run ſo great an hazard of danger. My bro- 


ther's anger can be of no very bad conſequence 
to me, but might involve you in a diſpute, 
which would be fatal to us all; (tender enough 
was not it my dear? but it Aid not occur to me 
as ſuch, till lord S. eagerly kiſling my hand, 

and caſting on me ſuch a delightful look of 
rapturous gratitude, as quickly awakened me to 
the force of what I had ſaid, he was however 
too delicate to give his tranſport words) ſo I 
hurried on, ſaying, I'll go therefore, and go 
by myſelf, but ſhall be glad of your company 


in the evening at my aunt's, when T'l] tell you 


all I can learn, 


Irukx directly poſted away to the Strand, 


and the firſt thing I aſked when arrived there, | 


was if my brothes was in the houſe ; far really 


my courage rather ſunk at the thoughts of 


meeting him. No, was the anſwer Mr. Cham- 


bers gave me, which helped me to ſome ſpirit | 


and 


* 


* 


. 
— 
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OY, next enquired if Miſs Randall was come 
back? No, again. I did not like that No ſo 
well as the firſt. 


WELL but, Mr. Chambers, have you not 
heard of her? faid J. Not the leaſt tidings, 
Madam. This ſadly ſtartled me, and I began 
to ſuſpect, that the dropping of the paper, 
was one of my brother's tricks, in order to get 
away from me, and that the girl was ſtill in 


| vis power. 


WHERE is Mrs. Chambers, Sir, ſaid I? 
I want to ſee her. Above, Madam; ſhe is in 
ſuch diſtreſs ſhe can't attend the hop. Will 


you pleaſe to go to her? 


5 Vas, Sir, 1 want a to talk with her; 
ſo up I went and entering the room, faid, No 
news of your couſin yet, I find, Mrs. Cham- 
bers 7 


None, Miſs Harrington, none, anſwered 
ſhe that can be with any certainty depended 
upon ; tho' I am really in ſome hopes that ſhe 
is out of Sir William's power. 


AYE, 
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Ark, Madam, ſaid I, upon what foundation 
do you build ſuch hopes ? 


You brother, Miſs, replied ſhe, was here 
yeſterday, juſt after you went away, and ated 
for all the world like a mad-man, He hunted 
all about the houſe, in every room and in every 
part of the rooms, to look, as he ſaid, for 
my couſin : and he would not, till he had done 
ſo, believe my huſband and me, when we told 
him ſhe was not in the houſe. He would ſee 
that, he ſaid; and when he had ſeen, then he 
would have it that we concealed her ſome 
where, for he was ſure ſhe was come back to 
us. I then aſked: him if ſhe was really got 
from him, but he would give me no direct 
anſwer; and having done abundance of ſtrange 
actions he went away in a moſt ſad ill temper 
which makes me think ſhe has ſome way or 
other got away from him. But then where ſhe 
can be [ can't imagine, fince we hear nothing of 
her, Poor creature! if ſhe has eſcaped this 
danger, God knows what new one ſhe may have 
got into. For my part, I am almoſt diſtracted 
"about her. BET. 4 


'” Vas. III. I. I cave 
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I cave Mrs. Chambers the paper my bro. 
ther had dropt: Can you be certain, Madam, 
ſaid I, that it is Letitia's hand? 


OH yes, I can indeed, Miſs Harrington, 
anſwered ſhe, * Dear, dear Madam, how came 


you by it? 


I fell by chance out of his pocket juſt be- 
Fore I came hither, But how my brother came 
by it I am at a great loſs to think, or where 
the girl was when ſhe ſent it him. Dear Mrs. 
Chambers, what can we do? 


Gop knows, replyed ſhe—lt is a ſtrange 
affair, 2D 


"Yes, lady C. and ſo it is; I never was in 


ſuch an uneaſy ſtate of mind before: ſuch a 


dreadful uncertainty! I am fure I know not 
how'to act, or what will be the beſt. | 


One ſtep, however, I have taken, which I 


hope will diſcover certainly whether Miſs 
Randall is or not in my brother's power; and 


0 
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to be abſolutely certain ſhe is not, will give 


me great ſatisfaction, although I ſtill remain at 


a loſs as to the place ſhe is in. 


I HAVE hired a man to watch all Sir Wil- | 


liam's movements, and to give me, from time 


to time, an axact account of them, This I 


think was a good thought of mine, for it will, 
without all doubt, inform me if he ſees her, 
This the man will be able to tell me, ſince I 
charge him to deſcribe to me in a very particu- 
lar manner, the perſons of all thoſe he ſees 
converſe with Sir William, and all the houſes 
he goes to. py; ; | 


My ſpy entered upon his office this morning, 
when I took him with meto Groſvenor-ſquare, 
and ordered him not to loſe ſight of my brother 
any more after his going out from thence till 
he was houſed for the night; after which he 
might go to reſt himſelf, but be ſure to be 


with me at ſeven in the morning, to make a 


report of what he could learn; that before Sir 
William roſe, he might be ready to take to 
his poſt again, at his firſt goings outs 
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. Poor aunt Mountague is quite ill with fret- 
Ing. Oh! ſhe will often cry, that my William, 
my darling nephew, ſhould be ſo baſe! This 
is a ſtroke indeed ! and then ſhe will continue, 
burſting into tears, Poor Mr Randall ! good 
man! when he hears the ſhocking tidings, 
how will he be affected Julia, dear girl! 
what ſhall we do with regard to him? ought 
we, or ought we not to write to him and Miſs 
Charlotte about it ? | 


T aw as much perplexed as my aunt, I really 
can't tell what to do in this affair, for, Oh 
ſiſter ! how can I write ſuch news of a daugh- 
ter to a tender father? and yet not to let him 
know it, is that right? Lord 8. has adviſed 
me to wait a little before I tel] Mr. Randall 
any thing of the matter: for, he ſays,” as we 
are every day in hopes of hearing of the lady, 
it would be cruel to wound her father's heart 
with ill news, when it is poſſible if we ſtay a 
little while we may be able to inform him of 
his aer s ſafety. 


| Pray God Almighty ſend I may, I love 
the poor girl; yes, lady C. with a f/erly 
_ affettion 
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offeftion I love has. ; aud could wiſh my II 


ther would have given her a real title to ſuch 
love from me, inſtead of doing—Heaven only 
can tell what—but'I hope ſhe got from him 
innocent. In her letter ſhe ſays ſhe rejects his 


'offers. 


-- 


Jenny tells me lord S. 1s come, ſo I'll leave 
off for the preſent, and finiſh my letter after 
_ having ſeen my ſpy tomorrow. 


April 1/7; 


Wer, ſiſter, where Letitia can be is the 
moſt myſterious thing I ever met with; for I 
don't think my brother knows, This I am 
ſure of, that he did not ſee her yeſterday, and 
he wo. at home as uſual. ' To 


Ap now for the account juſt now brought 
me by my ſpy David Gardiner: he ſays, 


Tnar yeſterday morning Sir William, 
* on his quitting the houſe in Groſvenor-{quare, | 


L3 went 


* 


3 


% 
! 
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SS 
8 * 


vent directly to a coffee-houſe, where upon 


© his firſt entering he was joined by two very 
© gay-tooking gentlemen, with whom he ſat 
* and chatted for above an hour. (David be- 


ing dreſt tolerably genteel, ventur'd into the 


coffee- room, and getting pretty near them, 
vhile he pretended to read a news- paper heard 

* their diſcourſe), Sir William ſeemed vaſtly 
+ diſturbed that ſome one whom he called Jack 
did not come from Epſom; he ſwore he might 
© have been in town before that time of day, for 
© as his ſervant rode to him in he night he 
* might have ſet out early in the. morning. 
At laſt a gentleman i in a riding dreſs with his 
boots on came in; Sir William expreſſed 
great pleaſure at ſeeing him; he called him 
* Jack—(Renholds this, to be ſure lady C.) 
© and ſoon went out with him, leaving the 

other two behind, but with a- promiſe of 


5 « dining with them at the King” s- arms at three 
o' Clock. Sir William and his friend went 
into the park, where they walked for ſome 


« time arm in arm, in very deep diſcourſe, but 


* fo low, that David could make but little of 


* it out, though he kept as near to them as he 


> dared, without running the hazard of being 


taken 
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* taken notice of. Thus much, however he 
dat laſt gained, That Sir William was very” 


* uneaſy becauſe he could not find out where 
* ſome lady concealed herſelf; and at length 
© it was agreed upon, to ſet two men to watch 
«* ſome houſe in the Strand, to ſee who came 
out and who went in: one man always to keep 
© the door in view, while the other was to 
* follow ſuch people as came out of it, and 

give an account to ſome other man where 


1 a went to 
Tals, my dear ſiſter, I think, looks as if 
my brother did not know where the girl was. 


He moſt certainly has loſt her. 


* From the Park (to go on with David's 


© account) they went to the Kings-arms ta- 
* vern, where being met by the other two gen- 
* tlemen, they all dined together, David alſo 
got his dinner at the ſame place, and (he 
+ really ſiſter, is quite a clever fellow for my 


* purpoſe) told the people of the houſe he 


* waited there i in expectation. of meeting a per- 
L 4 5 ſon, 
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2 fon, which made his watching Sir William 
not at all. . 


Fux gentlemen did not move till duſt, 
and then went to the fame coffee-houſe they 
had been at in the morning, where a man, 
'* who ſeemed to belong to Sir William, was 
© waiting. This man, ſaid he, had been with 
© the fellows in the Strand, but they had 
gained no fort of knowledge concerning 
fomething, but David could not hear what; 
© at which Sir William was much diſturbed, 
and ſwore bitterly, 


. «Hz ſpent his evening at the ſame place he 
© dined, and with the ſame company, and 
about twelve went to Grofvenor-ſquare, 
* where he lay; for David, according to my 
© order, watched the door till one, to ſee whe- 
ther he went out again or not.” 


Tus, my dear ſiſter, is all I could gain con- 
cerning yeſterday's proceedings, and what 
would make me eaſy, if I was as certain 
3 the 


——— 
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the girl is ſafe, as 1 think I may conclude | 
by sit ſhe is not in Sir William's cuſtody, 

I wizs fend away this letter direRly, but it 
ſhall be followed by another very ſoon, giving 
you all the information in the power of 


— 


Your. 


* 


Julia HARRINGTON, - 


ECETTE Rk LE 
Miſs HARRINGTON in Continuation, 


New Bond-ſtreet, April 2. 


AFTER finiſhing my letter yeſterday morn- 
ing, I went to the Strand to learn, if 
poſſible, at Chambers's, ſome account of Le- 
titia, but they have had no tidings of her yet. 
Well, I do wonder where ſhe is. Poor crea- 
L 5 . 1 ture, , 
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ture, what dreadful diſtreſs ſhe may be in ! But 
any where better than in my brother's keep- 
ing—He is very little at home, and avoids al] 
diſcourſe with lord 8 S. ſo they'll quarrel, I 
ſuppoſe, ſoon-— Fine doings! Oh, lady C. 
a week ago, what an happy family was ours ? 
| Now, how diſtreſſed ! Theſe vile rakes, what 
infinite trouble do they occaſion, in the pur- 
ſuit of what they call pleaſure ! How do they 
torment their innocent families, who ſuffer for 
their crimes |. ; 


Mx yeſterday's jaunt to Chambers's was the 
cauſe of a great tumult. But you ſhall have 
the account of it as it comes in its due place 
.from the lips of my ſpy. This is the 8 oqge 
of his yeſterday” 8 information, 

a William's fr excurſion was to an 
© houſe in Surrey-ſtreet, about nine in the 
morning. Here he ſtayed above two hours ; 
mean while David found out that one Mr. 
© Renholds lodged at the houſe, and when Sir 
William came out, was told that the gentle · 
* man with him, whom he calls! Jack, was 
0 oy Rerholds. (You ſee, I was right; ſiſter.) 

They 


__ 
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« They went together to a kind of millener's 
© thop, which David followed them into, and 
looked at ſome ribbon to paſs away his time, 
© and hinder them from minding him. In 
© came a man in a great hurry to them, the 
ſame footman who had been with Sir Wil- 
| © liam the day before--- Jacob he called him, 
© and told his maſter the lady had been at 
© Chambers's, ſtayed there about half an hour, 
and then went in a chair to a houſe which 
Robin had followed her to, and could ſhew 


© him. 


* WHERE is Robin? ſaid Sir William. He: 
© waits your commands at the door, Sir, an- 
„ ſwered Jacob---Upon which, with Mr. 
* Renholds, away he went, following Robin: 
to your ladyſhip's houſe, Madam, ſaid Da- 
* vid---Here, Sir, this is the place where the 
lady went in, eried the fellow. 


Tun devil] ſaid Sir William my d—m'd: 
©ſiſter to be ſure, Jack; and away they went 
© again, he ſtill ſwearing ſadly, after having 
- ordecey Robin to take to his former poſt. . 


LG a „ Tuzy, 
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Tux returned to Surrey-ſtreeet, and 
2 « there ſpent all the remaining part of the 
he day, not going out any more; but Jacob 
85 was ſent out a vaſt many times to the 
Strand, David ſaid he ſuppoſed, but what 
© news he brought it was impoſſible for him to 
* learn, not being able to get into Mr, Ren- 
holds's lodgings {indeed no. pretence could 
© well be formed for that) ſo was forced to be 
content with watching the door. Sir Wil- 
* liam went home about eleven, David ſtayed 
* at the houſe till twelve, and he not going 
* out again in that time, left his poſt for the 
night.“ 


Now, lady C. notwithſtanding all the trou- 

de and perplexity J labour under, I cannot 

| Help being diverted at the hurry of ſpirits my 

LY 1 oy: 5 5 muſt be in, when he heard, as he ima- 

gined, that his lady had been at Chambers's. 

Oh, what a cruel diſappointment though, 

when he found it was only his /i/er / as, a vile 
wretch, he called me (with an oath.) 


* Welt, I think my ſpy performs notably, 
yet I almoſt. am afraid he ventures too far. 
I won 
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I wonder my brother don't take notice of him. 
But his thoughts are ſo much taken up as not 
to ſuffer him to attend to trifles ; and I have 
uſed all poſſible precautions, ordering the fel- 


low to change his cloaths twice a day in 


Monmouth-ftreet attire, - which I have got him 


for the purpoſe, that he may by that means 


en the leſs ann, 


1 Go out cajun but backwards and for- 
wards to and from the Strand; nor can either 


Mrs. Mountague or myſelf fee any company 
at home but lord 8. who almoſt lives with us, 


and is to us both a very great comfort. In- 
deed he is now upon ſuch a kind of footing 
with me, that I never can poſſibly aſſume my 


airs again. This, lady C. I am ſure you'll be 


giad to hear. 
Mt: WM 


g April 3. 

I nave juſt been at the Strand, but no 
news there of the poor girl, Indeed I begin 
to de more and more concerned and e 
ſive about her. | 
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DAvip's account Mill aſſures me my bro- 
ther does not ſee her. His yeſterday's excur- 
curfions were in the old round The coffee- 
houſe — King's- arms — Renholds's lodgings, 
and the park, going home at twelve at 
night. 


My dear ſiſter, from all this, what con- 
cluſion is it poffible for us to draw? Wa 
there ever any caſe before, the circumſtances 
of which were more diſtreſsful or more myſte- 
rious ? 


Here comes Jenny with a letter for me. 
'Tis from Cordelia—l ſee the well known 
hand. Poor girl | how would her ſoft tender 
breaſt be agitated, if ſhe knew of all this miſ- 
chief! Now her ignorance is her happineſs ; 
ſhe, I ſuppoſe, at preſent is calm and chear- 
ful, having no other reaſon. PII read her 
letter over, and hope, for the time at leaſt 
that I am reading it, my cares will be thereby 
diverted. | 


RE jol cx 
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' ReJoice, my. dear lady C. rejoice! Le- 
titia is ſafe | She is ſafe, and quite innocent, 
at Bath, in my aunt Crawford's houſe. * Was 
there ever ſuch an happy turn of fortune ? 


My joy overcomes me—I muſt lay down 


my pen.— I'll go to poor aunt Mounta- 
gue, and let her know the charming, charm- 


— 


ing news 
Ten at night. 


SURELY my troubles will never have an 


end! Mrs. Mountague is gone to bed quite 


ill. The ſudden change was more than her 
ſpirits, before ſo greatly weakened by fretting, 
could ſupport : but ſhe reſts pretty well, ſo I 
hope will be better to-morrow. = —- - 


_ Hex indiſpoſition prevented me writing any 
more this afternoon; but as I am reſolved 


to eaſe your heart concerning Miſs Ran- 
dall, I will not ſtay to add much more at 
preſent, but ſend this away to the Poſt- office, 
together. with Cordelia's letter incloſed, 


which, 
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which, when you have read, I am ſure you 


will rejoice with 


Vour happy 0 


Jutra HARRINGTON, 


Jo; A 3. LAN: 
Miſs CorDeLia to Miſs HARRINGTON. | 


Bath, March 37. 


3 RD, my dear Julia, what- a ſurpriſe 
I have met with! But before I fay any 
more about that, let me eaſe you of the trou- 
ble which I am ſure muſt oppreſs you for Miſs 
Randall's abſence, Know, ſhe is ſafe, and 
in my. aunt Crawford's protection; and now. 
I will tell you. all, in Proper order-juſt as it 
| . 


5 LAsr 
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| LasT night, between ten and eleven, when 
my aunt and I were juſt going up to bed, we 
heard a great rapping at the door, and a let- 
ter was brought me by our man, who ſaid a 
perſon waited for an anſwer. I was not 
a little hurried at the accident; but when I 
opened the letter, what then was my ſurpriſe ! 
I found the contents to be as follows. 
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6 To Miſs CoRDEria HARRINGTON.” 


2 3 


&«& AM aſhamed, dear young lady, after 
« the great indiſcretion I have been guilty of, 
to ſue for your protection. But unleſs you 
* youchſafe it me, I am quite undone, I 


3 


— * 


© have juſt made my eſcape from a man who 
would have ruined me. I will not diſguiſe 
the truth. The man, Miſs Harrington, 
your brother: but pray believe me, (for 
indeed you may) I am innocent; and tho 
dhe impoſed upon me ſo far, as by a falſe 
** pretence to carry me off, he did not ſuc- 
** ceed in his vile attempt upon my honour, 
I till am virtuous, indeed I am; therefore, 
dear Madam, for pity's ſake, now exert all 
that generoſity of ſoul you. have ever 
| e been 
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ec been 1 for, and ſave from falling 
6 tato endleſs ruin 


.*© Your almoſt diſtracted 
«© LETITIA RANDALL, 


6 p. S. I beg a line by the bearer,” | 


I Gave my aunt the letter as ſoon as I had 
read it, and when ſhe had looked it over, Dear 
Madam, ſaid I, what am I to do ? 


SEND the poor -lady an invitation to our 
houſe directly, anſwered the good Mrs, Craw- 
ford: it is moſt certainly che duty of every 
woman to ſuccour virtue in diſtreſs. Miſs 
Randall has doubtleſs been imprudent, or elſe 
my wicked nephew could never have carried 
ber off, as ſhe owns he did, But I never con- 
demn a perſon unheard ; T ſuppoſe he had 
gained her affections toad before this at- 
tempt, and if that is the caſe, her virtue muſt 
appear in a very high light to be able to with- 
ſtand him. But let us not waſte time; ſince, 
Cordelia, ſhe puts herſelf under our care we 
ought to protect her, Send her word W 


that we will. 
I CALLED 
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I CALLED for a pen, and wrote as follows : 


« DELAY not, my dear Letitia, one mo- 
« ment coming to the houſe of your true 
« friend; ſuch is my good aunt, who deter- 
mines to protect you; come therefore in- 
* ſtantantly into her protection, and receive 
„all the comfort in the power at | 


« Your affectionate, 
« C, HARRINGTON,” 


In leſs than half an hour ſhe came back. 
with our ſervant, whom we ſent to attend her. 
Poor, dear girl ! ſuch a figure! her negligee, 
the morning of the day ſhe ſet out from Lon- 
don, had been white ſprigg'd muſlin, but was 
now ſo ſoily, and hung in ſuch a manner, to- 
gether with her gauze ruffles, as made her, 
indeed, a ſtrange figure. Every part of her 
dreſs was quite deplorable. 


Wr ſhe entered the room where my aunt 
and I were ſitting, the fight of us greatly flut- 
tered her ; I therefore caught the trembling 
weeping girl in my arms, and ſupporting her 
to a chair, Be comforted- · my dear Letitia, be 

comforted, 


1 ei ren 


comforted, ſaid I, laying my cheek cloſe ts 
hers. Mrs. Crawford too ſaluted and embra- 
ced her, ſaying, Dear Miſs Randall, don't diſ- 


order yourſelf ; be aſſured you are now in a 


place of ſafety; I will protect you from all kind 
of wrongs whatever, My niece Cordelia has 
often talked of you, Miſs; I reſpe& you 
much by character, and ſhould be glad to do 
you ſervice, 


55 On, Madam Oh, Miſs Harrington! anſwer- 
ed Letitia (at the ſame time taking a hand of each, 
as we ſtood by her, and preſſing them firſt to her 
lips, next to her boſom) ſuch goodneſs ! ſo un- 
merited on my part! how ſhall I ever Indeed 
I never can !—and then falling forwards, ſhe 


_ ſunk againſt me ſobbing and weeping bitterly. 


SWEET girl! her noble heart was almoſt . 
burſt with her gratitude ; her thoughts of re- 
turning thanks flowed ſo faſt, her tongue could 
not utter them, 


Wx feared ſhe would faint; ſo called my 


P eggy, who giving wor” a glas of Munten 
Wine, 


n 
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wine, ſhe was after it, in a rather leſs palpi- 
tation of heart than before. 


We did not aſk her any queſtions then; 
only one, my aunt did, which was, if ſhe 
ſhould not be glad to go to bed. I was not 
in bed laſt night, Madam, anfwered ſhe, I— 
]---Oh, God II then- 
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Was, I make no doubt, in great diſtreſs, 
Miſs, replied my aunt. But don't attempt 
giving us any account of it at preſent: I am 
ſure you have not a ſhare of ſpirits by any 
means adequate to the taſk, defer it therefore 
till to-morrow, Can you cat any thing? have 
you taken any refreſhment to-day ? 


8 


Verr little indeed, Madam, anſwered ſhe ; 
only ſome bits of bread, and twoor three glaſſes 
of wine. I don't care for any thing to-night— 
My poor breaſt !—Yes, ladies, putting her 

hand upon her heart J am too full of grief to 
eat 


| Bor you mall drink ſome white wine whey 
when you are in bed, faid I ; you may have 
| | taken 
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taken cold, and that will be very good for you. 
Peggy, for ſhe was in the room, order Sarah to 
to make ſome whey directly, and bid Cathe- 
rine warm my bed : Miſs Randall and I will 
ſleep together to-night. 


Wx did ſo; but, poor girl, ſhe reſted very 
badly. I did not ſpeak to her, though I ſlept | 
very little myſelf ; and next morning, finding 
her far from well, begged ſhe would not riſe 
when I did ; which requeſt ſhe complied with, 
and did not quit her chamber till our time of 
drinking tea in the after-noon. 


I wRoTE all the foregoing part of this let- 
ter, till you come to the laſt paragraph, in the 
morning, but would not cloſe it till the poor 


girl had given me ſome little account of her- 
ſelf, which about an hour ago ſhe did. f 
r 


DvxinG the time of tea, and after it, when , 
the ſervant was gone, ſhe ſat very ſilent; fo F 
Mrs. Crawford began a diſcourſe to me, about = 

tte miſerable ſtate Sir James Stanhope was in, l 
And going on from that to talk of the colonel, 


— 


* 
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and beſtowing ſome praiſes upon him for his 
genteel behaviour to me when at Bath, 


An ! cried Letitia, I dare ſay Miſs Har- 
rington behaved to the gentleman in a manner 
wholly unexceptionable ; .ſhe never, like me, 
gave occaſion for rudeneſs to be offered. Dear 
ladies! I have indeed been very faulty, very 
indiſcreet---but I am innocent---I really til! 
am innocent, I loved my virtue better than 
Sir William. 


A viLE wretch ! ſaid Mrs, Crawford, I can- 
not hear his name with patience ; I ſhall ne- 
ver own him for my relation any more. 

On, Madam] replied Miſs Randall, don't 
be too haſty ; I am very much to blame as well 
as he, as you will think, when you come to 
hear the merits of the cauſe. I ſhould have 
repulfed him, « whenever he attempted ta- 


king undue freedoms with me, and then he 


would not have dared doing what he ſince 

has done; but my folly gave him great encou- 

ragement, and led him on to make that ſhoc- 

king attempt upon my honour, which, [ thank | 
| 5: God 
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God, I have eſcaped. From the very begin- 


ning I have been to blame; fool that I was 


to imagine Sir William Harrington would 
ever marry me, knowing as I did, how much 
all his family were againſt the match. He 
told me this from the very firſt ; for to do him 
Juſtice, in that point he did not deceive me, 


I can'T tell, my dear, faid I, what may be 
the ſentiments of lady C. and Julia, upon this 
head; but I can aſſure you, upon my own 


part, I ſhould have been greatly rejoiced if 
my brother had made choice of you as a wife: 


I ſhould have acknowledged you with high 


. pleaſure for my ſiſter ; and he need not have 


ſtood-upon fortune : if he loved you, he might, 
had he ſo pleaſed, have married you, with 
ſuch a fine clear eſtate as his, and ſo much 
ready money beſides, - 1 


READY money! repeated ſhe eagerly : Ah, 
Miſs Harrington! inſtead of that, he has 


But I muſt not tell you! have promiſed him 
never to difcloſe that ſecret, 


Na, 


P 


Nav, Miſs Randall, faid my aunt, now in- 


deed you do not act right ; you ought not to 
be upon the reſerve to us. How, my dear, 
ſhall we be able to plead your cauſe, if you 
don't tell us all the merits of it ? Pray inform 
me what you meant by your ſeeming objection 
to what Cordelia ſaid about Sir William's 
having ready money by him. . 


I xo. he has not any, Madam, anſwered 


ſhe. 


On, Lord ! Miſs Randall, cried I, how 
vaſtly you are miſtaken ! Why, to my certain 
knowledge, my father left enough to pay all 
our fortunes, and 15,0001. beſides. 


ARE you certain of this, Miſs Harrington ? 
laid . 


CERTAIN, my dear ! replied I ; yes, indeed 


I = for it appeared ſo by my late father's 
will. 


WELL then, ſaid ſhe, he has acted a vile part 
by me and wept bitterly. 


Vol. III. M 8 War, F {| 
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Wu, my dear girl, returned I, what is the 
matter now? Do you cry becauſe I tell you 
my brother has, for certain, got 1 e clear 
of = eſtate ? wi. Seat 3] 


. rigs: 2 — Er, 

LT, No, Madam, no, anſwered ſhe I am glad 
EL / he has—T wiſh him well, notwithſtanding he 
[! | has been ſo baſe to me. Ah, wicked man ! how 
1 | could he tell me ſuch an untruth, in order to 
| Are m me into his wiles ? | 


ga 


as untruth, ny dear ? faid I, How 
\ did he draw you in; 


is Miſs Harrington! anffeeres ſhe, the 
reaſon he gave for not marrying me, for a long 
time to come, was a debt he told me he had 
Contracted: by gaming; a debt'of 10, cool. 


£ 


& 


ver gamed in his life: among all his faults, 


7 Je £ 20 on. She ow 1 8 N 85 
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A WICKED wretch ! exclaimed E; he ne- 


1 ; Ao chat never could be laid to his charge. But 
1 5 7 Adon- t let me interrupt you; pray, my dear, 


— - 
1 


* 


1 


—— 
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6 \ Jyrrn ſuch an inc umbrance upon his eſtate, 
ides your fortune and Miſs Julia's, which 


he ſaid he muſt cut down timber in or- 


der to pay, to be ſure it was prudent for us, in 
all reſpects, to wait; becardfe, a0 he obſerved, 
ſince our ion muſt be with the utter diſap- | 
; A ae of all your family, you and Mifs 
Julia might thereupon call in your money, 
\ which to pay immediately, and the debt alſs 
conſidered, muſt en ruin bim. 


\ 


I was blinded, continued ſhe, by my 8 


opinion of him, and believed all he ſaid, think- 
E 15 his ſincerity equal to my own. This had 


Aike to have undone me: I put myſelf, from 


7 that confidence quite into his power; he 
L, abuſed that power; yet, thank God, I have 
eſcaped him | 2 


Ou, Julia, Julia! what a ſad vile wretch is 
this brother of ours J not to ſcruple telling a 
moſt abominable lie, in order to. deceive the 
poor girl. Here was a plot! and again, our 


anger! yes truly, that was a fine pretenee; 


he ſtood i in great fear of that ! What a: rage 
am in with him! Well, however, Letitia bas : 
eſcaned him, and that is a comfort. 8 5 
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SHE has promiſed, as ſoon as ever ſhe i is 
able, to write an account of that which befell 
her fince ſhe quitted London, till her arrival 


in Bath; which account, ſiſter, when my 


aunt and I have read it, I will ſend to you, 
that you may read it, together with aunt 


Mountagye, and then let lady C. have it, to 
whom I ſuppoſe you write all you know about 
the affair. As to what happened before that 


event, Letitia ſays, ſhe will tell you all con- 
cerning it when ſhe next ſees you, there being 


too many particulars to be penned down. I 


hope too, ſhe will oblige tny aunt and me in 


the ſame manner, when ſhe gets a little better, 


A parcel of letters ſhe talked of, which 
my brother has from time to time ſent her : cu- 


rious things, I make no queſtion? 5 


You may tell Sir William or not, juſt as 
you think fit, of Tetitia's being with us, for 


the is quite ſafe from all his attempts, while in 
the protection of aunt Crawford and 


Conpeura Haram ron. 


r 
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Miſs HARRINGTON to Lady C. | 


| New Bond- treet, April 5th. 
Vine, my dear ſiſter, brought to 


my hands your letter; and by what I 
have felt in my own breaſt, I can very well 
conceive the lively ſorrow which you exprefs 


for our brother's wickedneſs, and the mifery 
of poor Miſs Randall. But I hope to-day 
you will receive my laſt, giving you an ae 


count of her fafety ; which will, in your bo- 
ſom, as it hes done in mine, diffipate that 


poignant grief which has, for this week paſt, 


drove me almoſt to diſtraction upon her ac- 


count : for indeed, ſuch was my ſituation, till 
Jrece. ved Cordelia 8 letter. 


THs relation of her misfortune Miſs Ran- 
dall intends to pen down, I will fend you, ag 


ſoon as I receive and have read it, which I very 
much long to do. Poor girl]! though the man 
is my brother, T fincerely wiſh all the blame 

My nay 
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may lie upon him; men can ſupport ſuch 
charges well enough, for one falſe ep does not 
entirely damn their fame, as it is the caſe with 
women. I therefore hope Letitia will, be able 
3 = 
to clear herſelf from having intentionally in- 
curred this danger; for the errors of the 
judgment ought ever to be allowed for, ſince 
the wiſeſt perſons are liable to miſtake, if they, 
upon any occaſion, omit conſulting their reaſon, 
and ſuffer themſelves to be led away by paſſion. 
'This may, in many caſes, be forgiven ; but if 
they do confult reaſon ; if they commit a 
wrong action upon cool deliberation, knowing 
at the ſame time they take ſuch a ſtep, it is 
not right, then are they wholly inexcuſable, 
which I hope will not be Letitia's caſe ; for 
I ſincerely love the girl, and therefore heartily 
wiſh ſhe may not have acted i in a manner to 
give me. cauſe to change my good opinion of 


her. 


— 


| Nr. brother pays no viſits at our houſe ; 
; Ye. is, 1 dare ſay, afraig of Mrs. Mountague 

and me, She, good wednan, is now pure 
well and eaſy again, As 41 knows the girl is 


ſafe; but inveighs moſtꝰ bitterly againſt her 
738 f nephew 
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nephew for his vile conduct, threatening to 
give him 2 ſevere lecture when ſhe next ſees 


him, which I ſuppoſe he'll mind greatly. Ah, 


lady C. what ſignifies lectures from aunts or 
lifters to men like him men who have ſuch 
an ample portion of ſenſe given them, and 
who are ſo capable of reaſoning well upon 
every ſubjeR, if they will give themſelves time 
to reaſon | They need not have, upon any 
occaſion, a better monitor than their con- 
ſcience, ſhe is ever ready to adviſe them ; but 
if they will be deaf to her repeated remon- 
ſtrances, it is not to be thought they will at- 
tend much to the arguments uſed by a parcel 
of women relations, 

HowEveR, that we may not omit doing alt 
in our power for the ſervice of a brother, 
when you, lady C. have read over Letitia's 
account of the affair, I wiſh ygu would write 
to him upon the ſubject, for you have a man- 
ner of writing which will touch the heart, if 
any thing can, J ſhall talk to him, if he 
comes in my way, but hope no great ſucceſs 


from that, ſince i have but too. och of RE, 
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temper in me. I own I am apt to be led 
away by paſſion, and when. people are under 
the dominion of paſſion their arguments are 
very poor—-1] flaſh ! a ſudden blaze, and ea- 
ſily extinguiſhed, 55 


1 * 
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: 
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I cxasx now to have Sir William's motions 
watched, fo really can't tell where, or how he 
Wi ſpends his time, for lord S. is a perfect ſtranger 
138 to both, he never being at home but when in 
132 bed. Renholds ccmes to him moſt mernings, 
1 and then out they ſally together, very often not 
| even ſeeing their once dear Charles. I wonder 
1 my brother does not change his quarters, and 
lodge with his beloved Jack; then the dear 
WH friends never need le a moment ſeparated, but 

night and day lay their wife heads together, in 
order to contrive new ſchemes of wickedneſs, 
or carry on their old ones. a 


How they are puzzled now, I'll warrant, 
upon the preſent occaſion ! and as to my bro- 
\3Y ther, I dare ſay he is very ſufficiently vexed ; 
for I make no queſtion he loved Miſs Ran- 
'2H dall with a moſt violent uncontroulable paſſion, 


which kind of paſſion I conclude ſuffers more, 
* : i 6 | juſt 
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juſt at firſt, than a true affection, founded 
upon A virtuous principle, does when diſap- 
pointed, A virtuous love may implore the aſ- 
ſiſtance, in ſuch a caſe, of all the virtues (of 
which patience is. one) and thereby receive 
redreſs and conſolation, as reaſon comes in 
pouring her balm upon the mind ; but an un- 
lawful flame. can't hope for this, but burns. F: 
unchecked, confuming itſelf, and tormenting 
the boſom that . cheriſhed it. | | 
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WEII, I don't care how much my bro- 
ther ſuffers; the more he feels, the better it 
will be for him: and though I could diſpel- 
part of his trouble by letting him know the girl. 
is ſafe. ILwon't do it till I hear what ſhe has 
to alledge againſt him: but then, with my 
charge quite perfect, Iwill make my attack, 
and tell him of her preſent fituation. Till. 
when, let him form what conjectures about 
it he pleaſes; let him think that ſhe is dead; 
that ſhe has fallen into the hands of ſome. 
other man, or any thing to torment him; for, 
on this occafion, the more torment he under- 
goes, the better I ſhall be pleaſed,” 
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T nope, the next time I write, to be able to 
ſend you Letitia's narrative, Love to lord C. 


Yours, 


Julia HARRINO TON. 


LETTER LXXIII. 


From the ſame, to Miſs CoRDE LI A 
HARRINGTON. 


= 


New Bond-ſtreet, April 5th, 


N letter I ever received in all my life be- 

fore, gave me ſuch a ſenſible ſatisfaction 
as your laſt: for, my dear Cordelia, I never 
ſuffered more than upon the account of Miſs 
Randall, while her ſituation was unknown 
GI :"W 


> 


rr der that her innocent plot ſucceeded; 
for Sir William went direQly to her couſin's, 
vhere he made a moſt ſtrange buſtle, ſearching 


8 ee room in 1 the houſe in order to find her; 
e which 
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which not doing, he would have it they con- 
cealed her ſomewhere elſe, and upon that 
ſuppoſition kept twa men to watch the door, 
hoping by that means to trace out the place of 
her abode. 4 


In this ſtate of uncertainty I choole at pre- 
ſent to let him remain; thinking it no more 
than ſtrict juſtice, that he ſhould ſuffer as 
ſeverely as poſſible for the troubles he has given 
my friend. Yes Cordelia, pray afſure Miſs 


Randall, I ftill am her fincere friend, and 


can promiſe the ſame for Mrs, Mountagne and 
lady C. Poor girl ! her affliction muſt be very 
heavy, and we ought therefore to do all in our 
povzer to lighten it, : 

I NEVER had ſent the leaſt tidings to Mr. 
Randall of his daughter's. being carried off; 
indeed fo dreadful was the ſubject, I could 
not write about it to him; and as I did not; 
while I apprehended ſhe was in danger, I think 


there is no occaſion for it, now I know ſhe is 
ſafe: at leaſt not to tell him all the cireum- 
ſtances of the affair. Tell Letitia therefore,, - 
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my dior; that I now intend to ſend him the 
following en | | 


*'THar Miſs Randall's charms unfortu- 
© nately attracted the notice of a man of great 
© faſhion, who would have had her conſent to 
© be his upon unlawful terms, which ſhe re- 

jecting with a proper diſdain, and there-. 
© upon putting herſelf into the protection of 

our family, in order to be ſafe from his 
ſnares, we thought, as he generally refided in 

London, it would not be adviſable for her to 

ſtay there, and had accordingly ſent her to 
* Mrs, Crawford's at Bath, where, it was my 
opinion, ſhe would be much ſafer than at 
Her father's, for ſome time to come. T hat 
the hurry of this affair has greatly affected her 
ſpirits, and is the reaſon why her ſiſter has not 
heard from her as ufual ; but that if Mr. 
Randall, or Miſs Charlotte, will now ſend 
her a letter to Bath, directed for her, at Mrs. 
* Crawford's in Queen-ſquare, I hope ſhe will 
abe well enough recovered to anſwer it to 


2 a 


'To this purpoſe, I hall write a letter to 


Mr. Randall, when I have finiſhed this to- 
you 


— 
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| vou; but, Cordelia, be fure Miſs Randall 
takes ſufficient notice of the heads J have 
penned down, ſo as that the anſwer ſhe ſends 
to her father's or fiſter's letter may correſpond 
in all reſpects with the account I ſend them. 
Let us both be in one ſtory, in which I hope 
the little deviation from the real truth is par- 
donable ; it being made uſe of in order to 
keep in tolerable eaſe the breaſt of 4 tender 
parent, and to ſcreen from his knowledge the 
fault of my own brother. *Tis true indeed, 
my brother has been wicked enough to de- 
ſzrve all manner of ſhame ; but then, Cor- 
delia, the women of every family ſhould con- 
ſider, that they can't expoſe an huſband or a 
brother, without in ſome meaſure ſharing the 
diſzrace themſelves : ſince if the bad actions 
of a man are brought to light, (though I 
think it very unjuſt it ſhould be ſo) they 
are apt to caſt an odium upon his inno- 
cent family. Women then, as far as is con- 
ſiſtent with Honour, (Oh, hang that naſty- 
word II hate it ſee, Cordelia, I have 
ſcratched my pen through it; 'tis a vile im- 
plement of naughty men, and ſhould be dif. 
carded by woman) Virtue T will. ſay, Vir-. 

„„ us 
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1 tue is the guardian of women; well then, 

F every woman, as far as is conſiſtent with 
virtue, ſhould endeavour to hide the faults of 
ſuch men as are near relations ; ſhould be the 

laſt to diſcloſe their failings, leſt they harden 
them againſt that ſenſe of ſhame, which may 
one day be the happy means of reclaiming 
them. 


Lr us then, my dear Cordelia, endea- 
vour, as much as poſſible, to draw a ſiſterly 
veil over the fault our brother has' committed, 
Let us not mention the affair to any of our 
moſt dear or intimate friends; and not only 
upon his account, but Letitia's alſo, it is ne- 
ceſſary for us to be thus circumſpect, ſince if 
it was publickly known in the world, that 
ſhe had been carried off by a man for bad pur- 
poſes, remaining near an whole night in his 
power, it would in the eye of many perſons, 
be ſuch a ſtain_upon her reputation as could 
never be expunged. 


* 


Tnosk women | who have really been faulty 
themſelves, and never found out, are ever 
glad to lay hold of . opportunity where they 
can. 
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can. 9 others of their ſex, who hive been 
tried and withſtood the trial. They hate a 
fortitude in others they had not themſelves ; 
and therefore, if there is the leaſt occaſion for 
it, will do all in their power to injure a cha- 
racter, their own conſcience tells them, if all 
their actions were known, they would have 
no right or pretence to. 


| Ir is really mighty well I have no actual 
buſineſs of my own to tranſact, I have ſo 
much at preſent for other people. As ſoon 
as I have finiſhed: this I ſhall write to Mr. 
Randall; after dinner go to Chambers's, and 
ſhew them the letter, begging- them, if they 
write into Hampſhire, to let their accounts 
correſpond with mine; and if any body in- 
quires about Miſs Randall, to fay ſhe is 
gone very ill to Bath, not for the world diſ- 
covering the truth to any of their town ac- 
quaintance. | 


Now I think, Cordelia, by my taking all 


theſe precautions for him, Sir William will 


run no fear of diſcovery ;. he has nothing to 


do but to keep his own council, and then he 
will 
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will be fafe ; and if he chooſes to go down to 


his own ſeat, as I have managed it, Mr, Ran- 


dall, inſtead of upbraiding him, (poor good 


man !) will be full of gratitude for the aſ- 
. fiſtance our family have lent his child, Now, | 


Cordelia, this would be delightful; what a 
fimple figure would our brother cut ! and how 
his guilty conſcience would be ftung, while 


ſuch compliments were paid him. Therefore 


in cafe he ſhould take it into his head to go 


to the hall, left his furprife upon being ſo talk- 


ed to by the girl's father, inſtead of being up- 


braided, ſhould make him liable to diſcover 


himſelf, I will, if I hear. he is going to ſet 
out, give him a proper intimation of what I 


have done in the affair;. and then he may 
know from whence Mr. Randall's gratitude 


fprings, and account for the thanks he be- 


flows upon our. family in general, for pro- 


tecting his daughter from a man who would. 


have ruined her. . 


I REALLY, did not think, ſiſter, I had been 
fuch a deep plotter! Why what a profound 


and 


pbpolitician in theſe matters I ſeem to be | So 
many ſchemes all depending one upon another, 
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and yet hanging all together in proper con- 
nection. If I had been a man with a bad 

heart and ſuch abilities, I might have done a 
great deal of miſchief; therefore, I thank 
God, that inſtead of brother, I am able to 
ſign myſelf 


Your truly affectionate fitter, 


_ Juiia HARRINGTON, 
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